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Around Town. 


‘How you've changed,” said an old acquaint- 
ance in my Office the other day. There wasa 
tone of sadness, almost of reproach in his voice 
which wounded me, I had not seen him more 
than toshake hands and say “howdy” in eight- 
teen years, yet I felt bound’ to like him just as 
I cnce did and to be as glad to see him as if we 
had met on the same old farm. I assured him 
that while I naturally had changed physically 
in all those years my regard for him and 
pleasure in seeing him were only intensi- 
fied. It was no use, he knew different and 
the longer we were together the more 
certain I became that he was right. He 
was @ sort of sentimental fellow, that 
was why I had liked him in the old days when 
sentiment was scarce and labor incessant. 
“Do you know,” said he “‘that all my old 
friends seem to have changed? I feel quite 
alone!” I assured him that he imagined it, 
but after he had gone and I examined myself, 
I wondered why Ihad denied so simple a truth. 
Of course old friends change—they are not 
exempt from change nor should we expect 
them to be. We should try to change with 
them if they are progressive. If we do not 
watch out our friends will outrun us, or we 
may outrun them, If ten years ago you were 
twenty years old your tastes were unformed and 
your habits of thought and conduct were chang- 
ingevery month. The friends you loved then 
thought and changed as you did. When you 
became separated from them influences oper- 
ated upon them which did not influence you, 
while you yielded to influences which were 
unknown to them. Is it strange that in a 
little time, impelled by different motives and 
surrounded by dissimilar circumstance-, 
you should diverge in your tastes, opinions 
and habits? It would be a most astounding 
thing if you did not grow apart. Yet unrea- 
soning vanity and thoughtless affection demand 
that we shall not grow! that we shall not 
change! Let,us recognize the truth, which no 
end of lying will alter, that friendship, love 
even, cannot outlast the sympathies of life 
and the influences which make us what 
we are. If when the lives begin to slip 
apart, love or friendship be strong enough to 
say: At this point we part or forever join our 
fortunes, then the sacrifice may be easily made, 
for neither have yet exploited the possibilities 
which lie beyond. Together he or she may 
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could make me that you and I have not 
grown apart. My acquaintances tell me 
that I am not like I used to be, that I am 
changed, that luck has spoiled me. Lots of 
the old boys have been to see me and I have 
felt bored and wished I could hire somebody to 
entertain them. Every time I found a differ- 
ence in an old chum I grew more and more to 
believe I had grown cold and unloving, greedy 
and ambitious. When you and I met I felt the 
old thrill, but you did not respond. Now, said 
I to myself, this is the final test, if he can’t 
understand me I must have gone wrong. I sat 
and figured the thing up and determined to 
act on tbe presumption that you were somehow 
afraid of me because I had had a little luck. 
Was I right?” I admitted the corn but 
assured him that after all I was with him in 
spirit now just as I used to be. ‘‘Do you mind 
how I used to go tome with you nights and 
how we sat on the drive house bridge and talked 
and talked?” Yes, I remembered that, and 
how he had told me the night before he went 
away totry his fortunes that he had resolved 
never again to do a dollar’s worth of work 
for a dollar. ‘‘ I asked you how much you in- 
tended to charge for a dollar’s worth of work 
and you in the moonlight raised your head, 
stiffened your back and said: ‘ Five dollars !’” 
How he laughed as he recalled the conversa- 
tion. ‘‘I’ve stuck to it, Don, and it has made 
me rich. Do you mind that after we were done 
talking, I decided to go in and sleep with you 


that night, just for luck? Well, I’m going to | 
We slept together | 
just as we did years before under the brown ' 


do the same to-night.” 


change and atill be alike, but woe to the friend- 


ship or love if they change and be different. 
Friends change! Certainly! That there may 
be in the heart an ocean of untried friendship 
will not prevent the inevitable process of 
change from goingon. Every seven years we 
physically become a new man or a new woman. 
Can we expect our sympathies, our tastes, our 
less material self to be less ephemeral? This 
being true, old friends should not be exacting, 
and those who must live together should be 
careful to grow together. 
os 
After years of separation did you ever happen 
to meet an old friend who in the meantime 
had grown rich or prominent? I remember 
such a case ; the reunion took place some years 
ago. I felt very diffident about calling upon 
him, but had promised some of his relatives to 
doso, When I entered his office he looked up 
sharply and in the abrupt voice of business 
politeness asked what he could do for me. It 
was almost evening and my back was towards 
the light—I thought of this afterwards when I 
was trying to poultice a sore place in my feel- 
ing by summing up extenuating circumstances 
—and he did not recognize {me, at the time I 
believed he did not wish to. A quick uprising 
of bitterness impelled me to say I had not come 
to solicit alms, but to see a man who had once 
been my companion and friend. He jumped 
up, and catching me by the shoulder, half- 
turned me around and then seized me by the 
hand, and calling me by name, declared him- 
self delighted to see me. I didn’t believe him. 
Yet in his words and tone there was the same 
ring I remembered so well. The excitement, 
the unforgotten oddities of speech, the jollity 
of expression died out after a few sentences 
had been exchanged, and we both felt ill at 
ease. He admitted that he was busy, and ar- 
ranged to meet me next evening at eight. I 
felt unstrung and sorry beyond description 
when I went away. All the “old times” faded 
“way, and I would have given a year of my 
ife to have cancelled that chilly fifteen- 
minute interview, I tried to excuse him and 
Plame myself for having been offish, but the 
Histaste for meeting him again grew upon me 
nntil | wrote a note excusing myself, I could 
hot mail it, The hope that I might be wrong 
held my hand and at the appointed hour I was 
nhand. He was gay, I was solemn but tried 
0 affect cheerfulness, he proposed a bottle of 
‘ne and I accepted, feeling that this would 
ndeed be the final test. It loosened our 
Ongues and, Great Cesar! what a talk we had. 
He told me how my constraint affected him, 
nd I confessed how his wealth and promi- 
ence had plugged me all up. Old days in 
ne harvesc field, experiences on threshing 
Y, frolics and bees and singing schools, 
he good Lord only knows what! came up and 
© laughed and talked over the past until he 
an to give mea chance to talk futures and 
vas ready to tell of my plans and prospects 
id he was not unwilling to give me an insight 
o his own hopes, We could sympathize 
th one another even though he was so far 
ead, and having the same old standpoint and 
insprings built just alike we wandered on 
on till the grey dawn told us that another 
Y was breaking, “Do you know, old man,” 
d he as we leaned against the portal of my 
l “I'm gladder then ten thousand dollars 


rafters of my attic room. Dear old fellow, we 


had not grown apart. 


Woodstock is in the neighborhood of Prince- 
ton where Burchell is alleged to have murdered 
Benwell. Last Sunday night at Knox Church 
Rev. Dr. McMullen, ex-moderator, is reported 
to have thanked God that there is a hell for 
people guilty of such crimes, and said he had 
no desire to be in heaven with a man who had 
committed so foul a deed. On this page I have 
often had occasion to endeavor to excuse clergy- 
men for saying things in a moment of orator- 
ical flatulency, which under other circum- 
stances would never have been heard. Let 
us think of Dr. McMullen’s meaning. ‘ He 
thanked God that there was a hell,” that is to 
say he liked God better because He had made a 
hell than he would have if He had not made a 
hell. By “hell” we must believe him to mean 
the orthodox and sulphurous place where men, 
predestined to go there before they were 
born, are put on an eternal gridiron and grilled 
and frizzled throughout countless millions of 
ages, while their tongue hangs out like that of 
Dives, rolling and burning for just one Grop of 
water. A man who can be glad that God made 
such a place for anybody, should be careful 
lest, while he thinketh he standeth, he may take 
a sudden fall and find himself in the place 
he is so glad about, even if it contains 
such men as the Princeton murderer. 
Dr. McMullen, if he is correctly reported, 
said he had no desire to be in heaven “witha 
man who had committed so foul a deed.” The 
majority of us are not worrying so much about 
the company as to get there somehow, but I 
hope the reverend gentleman will not think 
me irreverent when I express the fact that my 
desire to be in heaven would not be intensified 
by the prospect of meeting in the white robed 
throug a man who is glad that God made an 
orthodox hell for anybody. Supposing Burch 


to have killed Benwell and a hundred others, 
his deliberate cruelty would have been trifling 
and excusable as compared with that of the 
great Creator of the universe, who cannot be 
tempted by gain or impelled by revenge, had 
in His own good pleasure created a hell such as 
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club.” Nearly all the replies came too late to 


desired to talk about tax exemptions and a | find a place this week, and therefore I give but 


movement was set afoot to discuss it at the 
next meeting but it did not meet with general 
approbation. Bro. Macdonnell, with some- 
thing very like sarcasm, suggested that the 


Dr. McMullen believes in if he is orthodox, for | Association was not “authoritative” and 


just one man. The agonies of that one man— 
who, if the doctrine of predestination be true, 
was elected to go there and could not escape-- 
between now and the terrible Never would be in- 
comparably more awful than the instantaneous 
death of a thousand victims, but when we add 
to this the stupendous monstrosity of a hell for 
millions of millions of non-elect men and 
womer lasting forever and forever, it leaves 
Burchell as a white robed angel alongside of 
clergymen who are guilty of such a belief and 
are glad of it. 


* 
* # 

At the Ministerial Association last Monday 
the Rev. Mr. Milligan, who is always to be 
relied upon for a dogmatic paper, read one 
entitled, ‘* What is the Authority in Religious 
Truth?” He claimed it was definite, un- 
changeable. He did not believe that it could 
be made to appear uniformly the same to 
everyone, He believes “the beauty of 
a church is in its complexity and the 
motto should be, ‘In essentials unity, ia 
non essentials charity, and in all things lib- 
erty.’” This came with rather odd grace after 
he had just spoken of the subtle forms of 
ritualism, which being of a non-essential 
character should come under the head of 
charity, and right after it came a tirade against 


ROBBERY. 


Archbishop Walsh, whom he accused of taking 
thousands of our citizens, hiving them off and 
teachingthem prejudices. Rev. D.J.Macdonnell 
was present and twitted Mr. Milligan on having 
himself departed from ‘* authority,” even com- 
ing under the head of ritualism, as he had 
allowed an organ in his church which he had 


j heard combined the worst and most seductive 


section of the ritual of prelacy and popery. 
Professor Workman of Victoria University 
made some timely remarks in which he said 
that he paid less heed to authority than 
some men do, and he even went so far 
as to refuse to accept the first two char- 
acteristics, pointed out by Mr. Milligan, 
**its definiteness and unchangeableness.” He 
even inquired of the author of the extremely 
superficial essay as to what he meant by “‘in- 
definiteness.” Prof. Workman saw a great di- 
vergence in regard to the truths accepted by 
various churches—truths which, by the way, 
are felt to be authoritative by those who 
subscribe to them, Worse still, the 
learned professor pointed out, as to the 
unchangeableness of truth our concep- 
tions are continually broadening. Truly 
enough they are broadening, and thank God 
for it. If they had not widened out from the 
narrow conceptions of early Protestantism 
they would not have held within their borders 
enough people to have divided into the number 
of churches which now endeavor to adapt 
themselves to the wants of the multitude, In 
the report of Professor Workman's remarks he 
concluded by hoping *‘ that the churches would 
goon from authority to evidence, from dogma 
to proof.” I reckon they do not have many 
professors of this sort at the Ministerial Asso- 
clation, or by this time the Rev. Mr, Milligan 
would have learned to limit truth to what is 
and can be accepted by all Christians in the 
light they have and he might have had less to 


* gay about itsdefiniteness and unchangeableness, 


hinted that truth, as applied to paying taxes 
lacked definiteness, and he seemed to think it 
was desirable that it should have unchangeable- 
ness. In fact the brethren in the same face- 
tious spirit seemed to jump on Bro. Milligan’s 
paper and rick it to pieces even while discus- 
sing tax exemptions. The Rev. Mr. Frizzell, 
the new Moderator, a gentleman none too 
broad in many respects, expressed his entire 
approval of Mr. Neil’s sentiments in favor of 
abolishing tax exemptions of all kinds. The 
Rev. Dr. Sutherland—can it be the same 
Rev. Dr. Sutherland who is at the head 
of the Third party which heeds nothing 
but truth and righteousness—hinted that 
“the Boards of Trustees had something to do 
with the subject.” Now, really it pains me to 
the core that Bro. Sutherland—if it be the same 
who is trying to teach absolute and authorita- 
tive truth, uatainted and lustrous righteous- 
ness as the chief end of politics—should inti- 
mate that clergymen, the very goodest of the 
good, should hesitate on the brink of this tax 
exemption question because the Boards of Trus- 
tees ‘‘ had something to do with the subject,” 
that is to say they have charge of the boodle. 
Surely boodle has not crept into the medita- 
tions and prayerfulness of these gentlemen 
who meet together to consider authoritative 


truth. If it be wrong and unjust to maintain 
tax exemptions is it possible that the Rev. Dr. 
Sutherland and the Rev. Mr. Milligan and 
the Rev. D. J. Macdonnell and the Rev. 
Dr. Stafford would hesitate in denouncing 
the system and using the influence of the 
Association to abolish it simply because the 
Board of Trustees might dock the taxes off the 
salaries? Yet what does it mean? ‘Truth is 
definite and unchangeable.” The truth is Christ 
paid His taxes and did not teach the apostles 
to try to sneak out of theirs. It is equally 
true that no man is so good that he 
should be relieved by statute or in any 
other way from being a citizen and sharing 
the burdens of citizenship. This is pretty 
much of a definite truth, and until brother 
Milligan and Rev. Third Party Sutherland are 
translated to the beautiful Beyond it will be 
unchangeable. What puzzles and disturbs the 
unsanctified mind is the way the brethren 
stumble and shuffle about, when the Board of 
Trustees looms up and salaries and summer 
vacations float like tantalizing mirages be- 
tween the minds of the saints and definite 
truth. I sympathize with the Associa- 
tion or at least that section of it which 
is scared to have an opinion on this 
question, because a man who. is frightened is 
never happy. Iam sorry for the congregations 
of these gentlemen because a man who is 
afraid never dare have an authoritative opinion 
and hesitates to be definite and unchangeable 
with regard to anything. I am afraid our 
Preachers’ Parliament gains no strength by 
being reported. It is possible that out of the 
discussion they get ideas for next .Sunday’s 
sermon but the general public I fear also get 
ideas which make the next Sunday's sermon of 
a@ little less vaiue. 


> ri a” 
I have to thank the correspondents who have 
so kindly volunteered as members of “ our 


one which is somewhat racy and unconven- 
tional and will, doubtless, suggest some criti- 
cisms on the part of others, I hope I may have 
many others in the same breezy strain as the 
following : 


Most Entertaixine Don,—Though I had a “ lawt” of 
work mapped out for to-night —you say lawt over there for 
lot—I noticed in your chats about town, a request for ideas 
regarding a pleasant evening. I timidly venture, though 
living in ‘‘ the States,” to give my idea ; not of what people 
call ‘‘a perfectly delightful evening with you,” or “I have 
had a really charming evening,” but what to me seems an 
edifying and entertaining few hours at the home of a 
friend, or at one’s own home, with that privilege cf privi- 
leges, a group of congenial fiiends. 

The ideal evening is not to me one where the emphasis 
cf the entertainment is cards. That is too much like saw- 
ing wood, and such entertainments (?) are only to be excused 
on this score, that people who never entertained before 
because of the dread of the responsibility of planning that a 
number of people shall be happy for a few hours must do it 
this way or not at all ; these people may now simply open 
their doors, turn the crowd loose and let them begin to p’ay 
cards at the top of the bill; no introductions, (but I be- 
lieve the 400 do not introduce in your country), no con- 
versation, no nothin’. Any one can entertain (?) that 
way, and the cnly glimpse one has of hospitality is when 
the very conventional refreshments are served. These 
usually, at least over here, consist of chicken salad, the 
everlasting ; of angels’ food, a tough leathery cake which 
would soon turn a seraph into a demon; ice cream and 
coffee. 

I sometimes wonder if the American nation is not 
ashamed of the paucity of its dishes and the inferiority of 
its cusine, but here I am ‘‘sassing” the dishes when I 
ought to be telling Mr. Don and his circle what, to my 
mind, constitutes an enjoyable evening. 

it is this: "Have a group of people who are congenial, 
whose tastes are just dissimilar enough so that conversa- 
tion will have piquancy, but not so narrow and intolerant 
that one is continually hampered by bumping up against 
what George Eliot calls “the sunk fence of their preju- 
dice ;” plenty of conversation, a little music, if one or two 
of the number are really good musicians, and a little Rhine 
wine and light refreshments, perhaps Russian tea, caviar, 
sandwiches, lobster, or anything one chooses. Seat your 
guests at a table if you can, and the closer the better, then 
the electric current will warm and make them happy. A 
glass of wine, if it is good wine, will aid in enlivening the 
conversationaliets and what is more delightful than an 
evening with improving talk and music ? 

The salons of Mme. De Stael, Mme. Mohl, and others of 
the brilliant women of the First Empire, are my ideals of 
social gatherings. Then women and men were compelled 
to cultivate their conversational talent, because it was de- 
manded in their society. Nowadaye, while there are not 
the same needs for these salons, because political intrigue 
and plotting, while they exist, are not so mysterious and 
secret ; we do not even have evenings where the art of con- 
versation is called into requisition, and it therefore seems 
to be declining. I would if I could write a book on the Rise 
and Fall of the Art of Conversation—for that seems to be 
threatening us since the advent of the progressive euchre 
party and other similar frivolous modes of entertainment. 

So, tosum it up: My evening is very simple. A little 
talk, a little listen, a little sing, a little eat and drink. 

If Mr. Don does not dump me in the wicker dungeon, I 


} may return some of these days and speak again when 


sponen to. Louise M. 

Toledo, O. 

es 

It has been said, ‘‘ That there is no prcoposi- 
tion so monstrously untrue in morals or politics 
that we will not undertake to prove it by some- 
thing which shall sound like a logical demon- 
stration fro n admitted principles.” The Globe, 
having finally adopted the posture of apologist 
for the dual languages, dual system of public 
education, and such a policy of government as 
willcontinue to separate our community by race 
and religious barriers, seeks to make excuse for 
itself by trying to prove that in reality the 
Protestants of Quebec and the Catholics of 
Ontario can have equal educational rights in 
no other way. It argues that if Roman Catho- 
lic separate schools are abolished in Ontario, 
Protestant separate schools will be abolished 
in Quebec, the majority in both instances 
having an equal right to do this. It 
admits that Ontario would be doing 
a less injustice to the minority by 


| forcing her system of public schools on the 


Roman Catholics than the Roman Catholics of 
Quebec would be in forcing their public schools 
on the Protestants of Quebec, inasmuch as the 
public schools of Ontario are really non-secta- 
rian, while those of Quebec are doubtless Ro- 
man Catholic. But the Globe asks: ** Who is 
to be the judge of what is non-sectarian?” 
This clumsy sophist must admit that there 
is a test by which sectarianism can be 
discovered and a very easy one, that where 
there is no religion taught there can be no 
religious sectarianism. Its one argument falls 
to the ground when it admits that the difficulty 
of the position would be because of the claim 
French-Canadians would make that their 
system is non-sectarian even while it is 
notoriously so. The Globe holds that even 
if the school system of Ontario were 
thoroughly secularized and the minority in 
Quebec demanded that the same _ should 
be done there, the French-Canandians could 
make the claim that their schools are 
thoroughly secular and there is no rule by which 
we could prove the contrary to be true. The 
Globe must have firm faith in the brazen un- 
truthfulness of the French-Canadians if it 
believes that they are willing to call their 
religious system of education secular. Its 
argument is simply a subterfuge. If the 
Ontario system of public education were made 
entirely secular, that is, contain no element of re- 
ligious instruction of which the Catholics could 
make complaint, the Equal Rights theory 
would be fully carried out and the Protestants 
of Quebec would have no reason to be afraid of 
the application of the Equal Rights test to edu- 
cation in their province, for the same rule if 
applied there would leave both Catholic and 
Protestant on the same footing, the child 
of neither would find any interference with 


‘| its religion. What more could be asked? 


The lion in the path is the determfhation 
of the hierarchy to continue the separate 











believes necessary to unity and permanence. 


vigorous than ever. 


may include forcible resistance. 


to their entire demands. 


that is 
resort to. 


by force, but 
railroads themselves 


excused because it is 
rights. 


that they will not be beaten. 


show for his life. It is 


of Benwell. 
paper published a map _ showing 


4 Jui is carrying it a little too far. 


should not be firmly set by such declarations. 
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one another. 


victed over his own signature in such volu- 
minous correspondence of such unparalleled 
indecency. It is barely possible that the 
party to which Rykert belongs may find yet 
#ome loop hole for his escape. If they do, it 
will do more to taint the party, which is not 
mow blest with an overly clean reputation, than 
the condoning of a dozen such petty jobs as 
the Minister of Public Works has recently been 
shown to have permitted. Responsible govern- 
ment as worked out in Canaia I have long 
contended to be a most irresponsible affair, 
Confederation is admittedly held together by 
the bribery of provinces, constituencies and 
corporate and private interests, and cor- 
wuption of this sort has become _ so 
common that individual wrong-doing has 
ceased to be shocking to those in’ Parlia- 
ment or even to those in the constitu- 
encies who elect our representatives. Pussibly 
the best thing that could happen us would be 
the acceptance by the majority of a report 
whitewashing Rykert. The whole thing is so 
plain and the charges 3o clearly proven that it 
M4 would certainly have some eficect in arousing 
public sentiment to a sense of the degradation 
which is overtaking our politics. 


* # 

The present session of Parliament will be 
remembered in history as a very lively one, not 
only on account of the racial and religious ques- 
‘tions which have been discussed, but because of 
‘the glaring evidences of the rottenness permeat- 
ing asystem in which the government unblush- 
ingly purchases the support of constituencies 
by building postoffices and erecting unneces- 
sary public works where they will influence the 
voting. Itisathankless job to speak evil of 
anything within one’s own country, or to cast 
suspicion on our system of government, but it 
is folly to be blind to the facts. Those who 
wead the Parliamentary reports in any of the 
mewspapers must be aware that the facts are 
disgraceful. 

o*s 

According to the modern Globe a man who 

does not believe in separate schools and dual 
language is a nasty Tory. On Thursday the 
enlightened organ of ecclesiasticism and 
rench-Canadianism proceeded to read Attor- 
mey-General Martin of Manitoba out of the 
Liberal party. It is hard on the party to lose 
one of its very few brave men, but Hon. Mr. 
Martin can probably stand it all right after the 
first awful thud of this crushing blow passes 
off. By the great memory of George Brown 
éhese be strange times | Don, 












He—Nice night, isn’t it? 
She— Yea, good night. 









school system in both provinces and the readi- 
ness with which French Canadians are willing 
to aver that black is white and that they are 
entirely patriotic, liberal and unprejudiced, 

even when they are doing that which has not the 
slightest semblance of liberality or patriotism. 

The Globe may as well admit that it demands for 
the. French Canadians liberty to pursue their 
narrow, sectarian and racial ideal free from any 
interference on our part, while they shall be 
permitted to obstruct our ideas of progress and 
destroy what the best thought of the country 


In spite of the really uncetied- for discourage- 
ment felt at the issue of the conference with 
the railroad managers by the promoters of the 
viaduct scheme, efforts to protect our water 
front are not being abandoned but are indeed 
showing an increase of enthusiasm. The rail- 
road people have succeeded in stirring up the 
citizens and the campaign is to be made more 
A system of public meet- 
ings has been resolved upon at which the 
people will have an opportunity of demonstrat- 
ing that the government will not be per- 


There is a 
general feeling that it is no use to fight the 
C.P.R., for the Government has in the past 
granted them everything they wanted, and 
will be likely in the present instance to yield 
It may seem anar- 
chistic to talk of resisting such spoliation 
something which 
For in- 

stance, when one railroad has been granted 

a right of way across another, it is not 

unusual for the railroad in possession to keep a 

train moving backwards and forwards over the 

point where a crossing is sought to be effected, 

thus forcibly preventing their rivals from ob- 

taining that which the Legislature has granted 

them. Not infrequently men are killed in con- 
ss tests of this kind and the railroad is 
**protecting” its 
If efforts are made to seize our 
water front it will not be surprising if a 
similar plan of resistance is offered by the city. 
Before the railroads are done with this fight 
they will find out that for once the city has 
found it possible to prevent that which the 
government should have prevented and to 
protect that which found no protection in our 
laws. If the citizens ever get into a real up- 
and-down fight in this matter we may be sure 


Burchell, the alleged nurderer is doubtless a 
very bad young man and a host of suspicious 
circumstances point to him as the perpetrator 
of a most heartless and revolting crime, but 
the newspapers should remember that he 
has not been convicted and deserves a fair 
becoming the 
habit to speak of him as the murderer 
The other day an evening 
the 
spot where Burchell murdered Benwell.” This 
It is possible 
4 someone else committed the crime and while 
' that possibility exists the minds of the public 


The Rykert revelations in the House of Com- 
mons show a political debasement, which for 
brazen effrontery is almost unexampled in the 
That 
Parliament did not ask for the immediate 
resignation of Rykert shows to what extent our 
public men are williag to tolerate corruption in 
It is impossible to find any 
palliating circumstances when a man is con- 































































































Social and Personal. 


recipes for wrinkles 
impartiality. 


books, music and art. : 


the ‘“‘humanities.” 
not? 


mitted- to interfere with our water | -.minds me that the phrase, “cup of tea,” has 
front or grant it to the Canadian | heen discountenanced in England, and would 
Pacific without a bitter protest which | we follow the English fashion (and of course 


Canadians do) we shall find ourselves 
“dish” instead. For instance: 
to give you adish of tea, Mr. Newsy.” 


worn off the dish. 


on Beverley street. 


Mrs, Vankoughnet. 


Thursday last. 


dinner on Tuesday evening. 
* 


party on Wednesday. . 


guests to dinner on Wednesday evening. 
. 


of Mrs. Seymour on John street. 
° 
take place Tuesday next. 


week. 
.- a 


Tintagel gave a recitation. 
ent were: 


Mrs. O'Reilly. 


it (if the elements do not interfere). 


equal vivacity and discretion. 


afternoon. 


Montreal. 


residence at the home of her daughter, Mrs. S. 
J. Vankoughnet of Washington avenue. 


In the very exclusive city of Vienna they 


have an annual fete which is as democratic as 


can very well be imagined. It is called the 
Ragged Ball and everyone attending it is for 
the time on terms of perfect equality. There 
members of the noblest families in Austria 
are elbow to elbow with shop-girls, milliners 
and maid-servants, all mingling together on 
terms of the most perfect equality. Even beg- 
garsand tramps are not excluded from the 
festivity, as indeed, how could they be, seeing 
that the ball is the ball of the ragged, and 
that the richest of those who go are bound to 
assume at least the appearance of poverty ? 
The idea of these balls was started eighteen 
years ago, when a few gentlemen issued invita- 
tions to the first of them, for the purpose of at 
once satirizing the extravagance of fashionable 
Viennese and raising funds to buy clothes for 
poor children. The ball is always a scene of 
the wildest gaiety. Every one there, from the 
beggar| to the Prince, seems bent upon having 
one happy night at least this Carnival, and 
upon forgetting for the time that there was 
anything to be done in life but to flirt and 
laugh and dance as Viennese alone can do it. 
. 


The Toronto Riding and Driving Club meet 
this evening by invitation of Mrs. Kerr at 
Rathnelly. 
followed by a dance, in one of the finest houses 
in the city, such is the inviting programme 
which has been set before the members of the 
club, 


* 

Mr. Edin Heward, the popular Honorary 
Secretary of the above organization, leaves 
shortly for England. Mr. Heward’s absence 
will probably be a long one, and if report lieth 
not, when he does return, he will not be un- 
accompanied, 


* 
Mr. and Mrs, Cathcart of Newcastle-on-Tyne, 


Society has been brightening up a little dur- 
ing the past week. There have been many 
dinner parties, and other Lenten dissipations 
with a plentiful sprinkling of afternoon teas 
and luncheons, Speakiog of luncheons, brings 
to mind the prevalence of ladies’ luncheons, at 
which the feminine portion gather, with never 
a mustache around. The latest news, the wed- 
dings on the tapis, the headaches and the best 
are discussed with 
Not these alone of course, 
for society despite its maligners has eyes 
and ears for some things besides the gay 
nothings of life, and the conversation includes 


A gentleman whose charity in judgment is a 
thing to be commended, said not long since 
that inquiries for the absent, the suffering or 
the troubled, and, in fact, anything that helps 
in the least, should be called a conversation oa 
He was generous, was he 
And I honestly believe that he must 
have been fond of a well-made cup of tea and 
alittle chat ina quiet corner. By the way, that 


saying 
‘Allow me 
Ugh! 
How dreadful it sounds, aud what a barbarism 
it will continue to be until the new edge is 


. 
Captain Sparks, a gallant officer of the 
English army, is the guest of Mrs. Cawthra, 


Mrs, Machray of Ottawa is paying a visit to 


Mrs. Cawthra of Beverley street welcomed a 
large number of friends to five o’clock tea on 


Mrs. Melfort Boulton entertained friends at 


Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth gave a dinner 


Mrs. Foster of Queen’s Park welcomed 
Miss Montgomery of Port Hope is the guest 


Mrs. Riordan of Queen’s Park has issued in- 
vitations for a progressive luncheon party, to 


Mrs. Reid of Pembroke street welcomed 
triends to an At Home on Saturday of last 


Kenmore was the scene of a very delightful 
musicale on Wednesday evening last. It was 
announced some little time ago that Mrs. 
Albert Nordheimer would bid her friends 
to one of these truly Lenten festivities dur- 
ing the quiet days, and Wednesday evening 
was the time appointed. Music, excellent 
music, was provided lavishly, and Mr. Pauw of 
Among those pres- 
Miss Marjorie Campbell, Mrs. 
Meyrick Bankes, Mr. David Macpherson, Cap- 
tain Sparks, Mrs. Cawthra, Miss Strange, the 
‘| Misses Seymour, Mrs. Machray of Ottawa, Mrs. 
Arthur Spragge, Miss Cockburn, the Misses 
D’Arcy Boulton, Miss Vankoughnet, Dr. and 


The students at McMaster Hall gave an At 
Home on the evening of Friday, March 7. 
It is a very noticeable fact that when college 
boys set out for a good time, they usually have 
This was 
no exception, anda merry time was spent by 
all the three hundred. They were very decor- 
ous, these wise men and demure women, who 
discussed the topics of the day and the culinary 
combinations furnished by R. J. Lloyd, with 


Mrs. Morrison entertained many of her 
friends at a ladies’ luncheon on Thursday 


e 
Mr. Guy Ross of the Bank of Montreal is 
leaving Toronto to take up his residence in 


Mrs. Seymour, widow of the late Hon. Ben- 
jamin Seymour of Port Hope, has taken up her 


Dinner at seven o'clock, to be 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








































































Sammy— Father did, but 


street. 
* 


with relatives on Bloor street. 
* 

Toronto, left this week for New York. 
” 


this week, 


to Miss Maud Rendel: 


terrace wall into the sea, 


next day. 


my life and my love.” 


Maude Rendel, during the summer, passed at 
Mr. Stuart Rendel’s villa at Posillipo, 


week, when the druggists gave an At Home. 


it—five hundred of them. The concert pro- 
gramme was excellent and at its conclusion 
whirling to music began and continued with 
delightful impetuosity for several hours. The 
dance programme must have been eminently 
satisfactory for many were’ continually 
on the well-prepared floor. One young 
druggist told me the following morning 
that he had ‘‘danced twenty-three dances out 
of twenty-five, and felt none the worse for it.” 
The committee was composed of the following 
gentlemen: Mr, J. H. Mackenzie, Mr. Lloyd 
Wood, Mr. L. J. Conger, Mr. G. J. Little, Mr. 
A. M. Wright, Mr. William Murchison, Mr, J. 
A. Gibbons, Mr. G. A. McCann, Dr. L, Bentley, 
Mr. A. W. Abbott, Mr. C. D. Daniel, and Mr. 
W. Laidlaw, secretary. Harry Webb catered 
with decided success, Among those present 
were: Mr. John C. Lander, president of the 
Pharmaceutical Association, and Mrs, Lander, 
Mr. R. S. Williams, Mr. and Mrs, A. | W. 
Abbott, Mr. and Mrs. Walter S. Lee, Mr. 
James Matthews, Mr. William Hasketi, Miss 
Hackett, Mr. John B. Henderson, Mr. and 
Mrs, E. D. Howe, Mr. Ross McKenzie, Mr. 
E. A. Goodman, Mr. W. Dineen, Mr. F. W. 
Lancaster, Dr. and Mrs. Capon, Dr. J. B. King, 
Miss Cunningham, Mr. Dubois, Mr. F. W. 
Strowger, Mr. S. Foy, Prof. Early, Miss A. 
Hatton, Miss Sutherland, Mrs, Richard Dennis, 
Mr.. William Haldenby, Prof. and Mrs. O. R. 
Avison, Mr. A. Campbell, Mr. R. Suthill, Mr. 
C. E. Nissey, Mr. J. W. Houston, Mr. C. R. 
Flack, Mr. J. S. Finch, Mr. J. C. Gilbonk, Mr. 
J. H. Hanly, Mr. S. Campbell, Mr, A. Trotter, 
Mr. H, C. Coates, Mr. W. Campbell, Mr, E. 
Clancy, Mr, F. W. Meek, Mr. George Park, Mr. 
J. F. Gray, Mr. W. Macdougall, Mr. J. Currie, 
Dr. Rosebrugh, Mr. J, Davis, Mr. A. Coulter, 
Mr. T. H. Cleghorn, Mr. William Fahey, Mr. 
W. A. Hone, Mr. W. J. Douglas, Mr. T. A. 
Gibson, Mr. J. M. Briggs, Mr. J. Mac- 
Knight, Mr. R. Brodie, Mr. J. Robinson, Mr. J. 
Lewis, Mr. S. M. Green, Mr. J. W. Hallett, 
Mr. F. Armstrong, Mr. William V., Mrs. and 
Miss Cook, Mr. John Fessant, the Misses 
Thompson, Mr. Edward Knowles, Miss 
Bucham, Mr. A. and Miss Reid, Mr. W. R. 
Madill, Mr. H. W. Burgess, Mr. F. T. Burgess, 
Mr. D. G. Meldrum, Mr. B. Sargant, Miss 
Sargant, Mr. T. H. Agnew. 

A large audience asse.nbled at Association 
Hall last Monday evening to the lecture and 
entertainment given by the Independent Order 
of Foresters, who are to be congratulated on 
the success of the affair. The feature of the 
evening was the able address of Rev. D. V. 
Lewis on The Present Greatness and Future 
Glory of the British Empire, The speaker's 
remarks were exhaustive in their character, 
and constituted a strong plea for Imperial 
Federation. Short addresses were delivered 
by Dr. Oronhyatekha, S.C.R., Mr. J. A. Me- 
Giilivary, S.S.,and Mr, N. F. Paterson, H.C,R, 
The musical portion of the programme was 






Thoughtful For His Years 


GROCERIES F. . 





Old Mr. Neighbo ‘ly— Why don’t you bitch him to the post, sonny 
{ was afraid he migit break it and get away.— Life. 





England, are staying with friends on Simcoe } furnished by Mrs. Woodcock, Messrs, Fax, 
Miss Emily Laidlaw of New York is staying 


Mr. and Mrs. Parltey of London, England, 
who have been paying a round of visits in 


Miss Marjorie Campbell gave a beauty din- 
ner party at Government House on Tuesday of 


The English society papers are telling this 
pretty story about Mr. Henry Gladstone, son of 
the Grand Old Man, who was recently married 
On a warm, bright 
moonlight night on the shores of the Gulf of 
Naples, a young man and a pretty girl were 
standing in the garden of a villa in Posillipo, 
admiring the lovely scene which lay before their 
eyes, when suddenly the gentleman bent over 
the shoulders of Miss Rendel and poured forth 
his confession of love for her. Miss Maud, for 
an instant, hid her face in her hands, and then 
without a word ran away as if frightened. The 
state of mind of the love-stricken young man 
may be imagined. As he thought the object 
of his love had some repugnance to him, he felt 
almost inclined to throw himself over the 
but contented 
himself with deciding to leave Posillipo the 
But when that day came, matters 
changed, and as Mr. Harry was promenading 
up and down the garden, he heard a voice call- 
ing him by his name, he thought, even in a 
caressing manner. He at once turned round and 
in the full light of the morning sun, Mr. Harry 
saw the young lady who had so precipitately 
fled from him the evening before, and who now 
advanced to meet him with outstretched hands, 
saying, ‘“‘I would not reply to you last night, 
fearing you were under the influence of the 
insidious summer evening, and of the poetical 
and almost magical scene, and that it was not 
really your heart which spoke ; so I would hear 
in the bright daytime, if you love me, and, if 
this is so, teli you that I am willing to give you 
This is the true story of 
the courtship of Mr. Henry Gladstone and Miss 


The large hall at the College of Pharmacy 
was a gay scene on the evening of Friday last 


They arranged for a merry time and they had 


NEW MUSIC 
THE GONDOLIERS 


By Gilbert & Sullivan . 


aa of the above can be obtained of ali music dealers, 
ance Music and Piano Score will be published shortly, 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 


LIMITED 
13 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 


E. BEETON 
HIGH GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 


25 Leader Lane 


First Door Below King Street 


Fine and Complicated Watch Adjust- 
ing My Forte . 





Mills and Gorrie, 


The mernbers of the Argonaut Rowing Club 
hold a pipe concert on Monday evening. This 
will probably end the series of these pleasant 
meeting for the season. 

* 


ae AN 
a NUT en 


The approach of the Queen’s Drawing-Room, 
with all its pomps and ceremonies, calls up 
stories of the martyrdom some of the fashion- 
able ladies manage in order to be allowed to 
kiss the royal hand. Modern Society tells the 
following: ‘‘Some time since, a tale went the 
round that a very exalted lady, recently de- 
ceased, whose rank frequently obliged her topre- 
sent herself before the world in that “exposure 
of fulldress” which prevents our own sovereign 
opening parliament in person, managed mat- 
ters by covering up her elderly charms with a 
cunningly contrived neck-mask of canvas and 
wax. This looked beautiful at a little distance 
and was helped out with heavy necklace, 
velvet ribbon and lace, The dress could be 
cut so low in front that courtiers would feel 
almost afraid to look at it, and yet the wearer 
could feel all serene as well as majestic, know- 
ing that she was clothed all the while to the 
very throat. This lovely notion should not 
descend to the tomb unimitated, for many 
athin matron and bony dowager of Britain's 


eres Wh Soe 


ILL ma MIRTS 





the at ana exoellent laundry 


Fawke’s White and Lavender Kid Gloves 


In various styles. Also 


White and Colored Evening Bows, Ties, Ete, 


Court would feel thankful to wear a padded eine ee 
painted hide-all, that looked as nice as any-| English and American Collars and Cuffs 
thing at a waxwork show.” In eth, 


Mrs, J. H. Wilson, wife of Dr. Wilson, M. P., 
of St. Thomas has been visiting at Mrs, R. G. 
Wilkie of Spadina avenue this week on her 


way home from Ottawa. 
° 


Mrs. R. P. Crookenden of Wilton avenue en- 
tertained a large company of young people on 
Friday evening. 


WHEATON & CO. 


REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 
CIGARS 


MUNGO - - - 
CABLE - 
EL PADRE -_ - 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
ISS MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WES? 
Is now showing a choice assortment of 


American Veilings 


Special prices in Dress Goods during stock taking. Also 
attention is called to 


EMBROIDERED DRESSES 
In all the Newest Shades, new Russian Nets, eto. 


Dressmaking Daportment under First-class 
anagement. 


MISSES K. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 
OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 


Miss Johnston has returned from Paris, 
York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 


DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 


It is all easy going with the girls now, for an 
inventive genius has come to their aid and 
relieved them from a dilemma in which 
hitherto they often found themselves. With 
the powder-puff they had been intimately ac- 
quainted from the days of childhood. Later 
on, they took to the hare’s foot and the rouge 
pot, and then their difficulties commenced in 
earnest. Tint their charming cheeks as artise- 
tically as they might the fraud was sure to be 
discovered, and the perpetrators thereof 
treated with scant courtesy or outbursts of 
virtuous indignation. Then should they be in 
luck’s way, and the flirtation in the conserva- 
tory terminate in a declaration, there was no 
margin left for emotion, for the blush was 
already there, and was likely to remain until 
the wet sponge and the dry towel reduced the 
cuticle to its normal condition. The difficulty 
has, however, been gloriously conquered by the 
adoption of a powder which only assumes its 
roseate hue after intervals more or less pro- 
longed. Just as the scientific artillerist pre- 
pares his “time fuse” and adjusts it. to the 
distance the deadly bombshell has to travel, so 
does the young lady select a certain strength 
of blushing powder according to the time that 
she imagines it will take the artillery of her 
eyes to produce acapitulation. Thus the clever 
general arranges her tactics, and plans the 
siege with such consummate tact that the 
enemy surrenders at discretion, and acknowl- 
edges the supremacy of the flag of victory 
hoisted on those roseate cheeks, 

* 


10c. 


Miss Maude Campbell of 45 Hazelton avenue 
left town last Saturday on a visit to St. Thomas 
and Oil Springs. 


Miss Grace Hollenbeck of Perrysburg, Ohio, 
who has been spending the past month with 
Miss Maude Campbell of 45 Hazelton avenue, 
left last Saturday for a short visit to friends in 
St. Thomas and Dutton before returning home, 

* 


Over thirty lady and gentleman friends of 
Mr. W. G. Hurst made a call on that gentleman 
inthe form of a surprise party, on Tuesday 
evening. A most enjoyable time was spent in 
dancing, with vocal selections during the even- 
ing from Messrs. Oliver, Stephens and Davies, 
The party broke up about 3 a.m., wishiag Mr. 
Hurst a safe and prosperous journey to Eng- 
land, for which country he left on Thursday. 

. 


Lendon and New 


These goods are now being opened. 
THE F er? permeated 


Mrs, A. B. Barry of Bathurst street gavea 
pleasant At Home last Friday week. 





Not Much, But Necessary. 


Durin ng their honeymoon they had been sit- 
ting and sighing and talking try in the bal. 
cony for three hours, all of which time he had 
both her hands tightly clasped in his, Finally 
she broke forth 

“Tommy, dearest, I want to ask you some- 


thin 
Kak mea hundred—a thousand—a miltion 
thin "he exclaimed in reply. 
ell, Tommy, I’ ve t an awful cold in my 
head.” she continued, ‘and if I draw one of m 
hands away to use m et-handkerchief, 
would you think it unkind of me?” 


hich includes a 
gous , ao tie WOLTZ, Diamond 


HAREM 


(Mot the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 








The Only Honest Paper. 
A Plofepentens Paper, called the Gazette, not 


YILDIZ 
long 50 eo sok =o Fe which, for ludicrcus 


rete aod mene repay ner ge | NRE EES 
Sire regretfully recognise the fact that the | The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


oitowiag note a 
story in course of pe siento Js this Joely IN THE MARKET 


ae — a oo the — 
agreeable sivuation of belng obliged to suspend TRY THEM 


its publication, 


VI Rae BONNE oe Fb sdb donde s sBneeede gh «decd oe Mee $1.25 
A ari + st Ghd sae deb MRs os Seed bvmaed 5 Susll' o's + dks. 5 
. WHEN A MERRY MAIDEN MARRIES ............ 50 
RIND you eee WAVE "Te HEART.. 50 
TAKE A PAIR OF SPARKLING EYES............ 50 
NO POSSIBLE DOUBT WHATEVER id én.c6o oven HX) 50 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


One of the friends across the border, of whom 
[last week agreed to admit almost anything 
in the way of flashiness and dashiness, has 
written me a three-pageremonstrance. I want 
to have a little talk with her, and shall begin 
at once. In the first place, my friend, you must 
not call mea Canuck, With all the dignity of 
my years and my brand new pencil, I rebel 
against the title even from a—Yankee, 

I had not the least idea that you would wear 
that much-discussed green satin with dia- 
monds. I can fancy your wearing pretty blue 
morning-gowns, with dainty lace frills. Why 
did I say blue? Well, because lam almost sure 
your hair is auburn or sunset.in tinge, and the 
blue will emphasize its beauty. See? 

I would not misjudge my cousins, for I like 
some of them, I admit, oh so readily, that 
there are dowdily-dressed people in all parts of 
the earth. It is my honest conviction that 
there are women, and many of them, in the 
American States who have a just sense of the 
fitness of things, just as there are plenty in 
Canada who have not, But really, my corres- 
pondent, do you not think that in general peo- 
ple among us dress more quietly and in less 


* pronounced fashion than they do in the United 


States? 


* 

The average girl now spends almost the 
whole of her first half-hour in the morning in 
brushing her hair until it shines like the pro- 
verbial heel of our colored friend. I admire 
glossy braids, but when I read that the hair 
was likely to be combed down smoothly from 
each side of a center parting, I objected to 
Madame Fashion’s motion in very terse and 
expressive sentences. What have weof to-day 
done that we should be ordered to “fix up” 
like the old-fashioned folks whose faded por- 
traits adorn our small albums. There is com- 
fort, however, in concluding that perhaps the 
fashion will not be ratified by custom, in which 
case we may go on curling bangs, purchasing 
hairpins and wearing veils. One thing, girls, 
if it does come, and any of you have the least 
idea of matrimony, do it hastily on the center- 
parting’s first appearance, Your chances are 
ten before to three-and-a-half after. 


Flowers, laces, jewels and bright colors are 
announced as noticeable in the Paris spring 
fashions. Last year was a flowerseason. This 
one promises to be a veritable garden, for the 
dainty blossoms are more cleverly simulated 
than ever before, while a far greater variety of 
flowers are waiting to adorn Easter bonnets. 
One cannot complain of flowers at any rate. 
No trimming is so natty, spring-like, cheery or 
youthful-as the cleverly-wrought imitations of 
field. forest, or petted garden-patch beauties, 

Straw hats are so pretty this season that one 
appreciative woman declared that it did seem 
a shame to trim them. Straws are combined 
as to variety and tint, and veritable embroidery 
in straw forms the brims of a few of the newest 
hats. 

In trimming with ribbon, many shades are to 
be used, sometimes a bow of four cleverly-com- 
bined tints will adorn a hat of another color. 

Butterflies too, are the caprice of my lady 
extra fashionable, She wears jet or tinsel ones 
on her evening gowns and in her hair, and will 
fasten some on the topmost cluster of buds in 
her new spring hat. 

Dress goods are bordered, embroidered and 
braided for street wear. Visiting toilettes are 
often in combination, fine wools and silk, vel- 
vet or. satin, silk and velvet, velvet and bro- 
cade, and so on through all the possible com- 
binations which the elegant and, attractive 
new fabrics make possible. 

Fancy boots and shoes are growing into 
popular favor; and many are the novel styles 
that one may choose from. Pretty slippers 
with fascinatingly-high heels are of finest kid 
with carefully detailed embroidery in jet, 
silver, or steel. 

Velvet-calf in various shades has a patent- 
leather vamp, and laced in black looks very 
attractive. A pretty pair in bronze-green 
secured my special admiration. 

Boots, too, share in the general rage for 
oddities and exaggerations. Some are made 
with silk or velvet tops, to match my lady's 
gown, while nearly all the new styles show 
vamps and uppers of different materials or at 
least of materials differently prepared, 


A number of articles on the respective merits 
of hot and cold baths have been affording me 
considerable amusement. Always take cold 
baths, advises one extremist. Never take any- 
thing but hot baths, urges another. The logi- 
cal conclusion is that hot water suits and is 
beneficial to some skins, while cold is the bet- 
ter for others, When the skin is very fine and 
the pores small, hot water cannot fail to be un- 
desirable, for it dries up the delicate epidermis 
which requires a tonic. On the contrary, when 
the complexion is greasy and the pores large, 
hot water with a little soap cleanses it thor- 
oughly, while a cold water douche imme- 
diately after will restore its energy. In 
my humble opinion, many complexions 
are sallow and muddy, simply because 
the faces are not clean. I mean it. Do 
not rise in wrath and call me names, but con- 
Sider, Linen exposed to contact with the 
grimy, dust-laden air requires soap and very 
often “elbow grease” as well as water to 
Cleanse it thoroughly, Many a face is duly 
“washed” and comes away from the operation 
little cleaner or healthier, Water must be 
warm to remove the exudations of the skin 
and prevent blackheads. As to soap, I must 
admit that I do not like to use it on my face, 
but I quiet my conscience by adding a little 
borax solution to the warm water. We can't 
all haye enviable complexions, but, my dear 
friends, let us, at least, have clean faces. 

Crip CAREW. 


icciihamiiaeeman cine dae 
A Seasonable Squib. 

Last October the maiden in search of winter 
garments pondered much over the question ; 

What fur?” 

Now, at the end of this balmy season she bit- 
terly asks the same question. And Echo an- 
swers oa] Moths ha 


An Untimeiy Question 
Saulgge—Ponsonby , do you believe in the 
“Saeane of infants : bt not to b 
onsonby—Squ ou ou no’ ave 
asked me "nee question Jeon now. A con- 
founded little braf; has just hit me in the ear 
with a snowball. 



















































Church Talks. 


Sunday evening was a clear and rather a cool 





one. The atmosphere was crisp enough co 


redden one’s cheeks and brighten one’s eyes, 
and I found the subdued gas light and the 
pleasing warmth of Zion Congregational 
Church very comforting to the outer woman. 

This house of worship has that very desirable 
element of popularity—cheerfulness. It is not 
showily furnished, but with quiet elegance. 
Pulpit and pews look comfortable and the choir, 
situated at the left where the organ occupies 
an arched extension,is removed from the “ eyes- 
front” gaze of the congregation. 

Speaking of choirs, it does seem as if it adds 
to the dignity in general if the members are 
not seated in a row behind the pastor. It must 
be more interesting for them to see at least his 
profile, while one would fancy his feeling vastly 
more comfortable were he sure that the two 
contrary hairs about his crown, or his nervous 
shifting of papers, was not a fund of general 
though suppressed merriment for his choir. 

It must be hard on new bonnets to sit down, 
but just think of the consolation when the 
head gear is not new. 

The music was, on th2 whole, good. The 
hymns selected-were adapted to general con- 
gregational singing, except in one instance. 
There the tune was in a key to which many 
voices could not climb; and to which they flatly 
refused to be lifted. I must confess that my 
thoughts wandered considerably during its 
progress. 

The choir singers numbered only ten on this 
occasion, but I was told that there were really 
more. I presume that on another Sunday the 
voices would be better balanced and unite more 
11 asingly in that artistic combination called 
harmony. 

The Rev. George Sandwell’s pulpit’ manner 
impresses one with its unstrained dignity. 
His voice is a cultivated one of extreme round- 
ness. His enunciation and modulation are 
perfect, while his true emphasis and occasional 
natural gesture make him a very delightful 
exponent of Bible truths. 

The sermon was an affirmative answer to 
the question: “If a man die, shall he live 
again?” The argumenis were based upon 
three propositions, the first being that without 
a future state this life is meaningless. 

The second stand taken was that justice 
demands the existence of the soul after death. 
The third argument was that intuition com- 
pels the belief in a hereafter. In suffering, we 
instinctively reach out for aid not mortal, and 
‘lips say God be pitiful, who ne’er said God be 
praised.” 

Mr. Sandwell spoke of suffering and its dif- 
ferent effects upon several natures. A child, he 
said, was punished that it might learn “self 
control, obedience and respect for others.” 

To me sorrow seems just punishment. It 
should not crush, but check and teach us, A 
trouble borne with a sense of its justice must 
pass away from us leaving our souls purified, 
our wills strengthened and our minds more 
able to combat with and conquer sorrow in the 
future. ETELKA, 





The Common Enemy. 





For Saturday Night. 
As up Fame’s rigged hill we try to climb, 
Though still within the cheerless valley's gloom, 
Looking with hope toward the distant time 
When on the steep for us there may be room, 


’Tis then some critic who, with might and main, 
Proceeds to pulverize our lump of leaven, 

While ignorant, perhaps, his witless brain 
Aa is a kyuse of the way to Heaven. Ww. 





George Fails. 


She (pining for pleasant words)—Oh. George, 
I cannot understand it. Why do you lavish 
this wealth of love on me when there are so 
maby eas more beautiful aud more worthy 
than I 


He—I'm darned if I know.—Munsey's Weekly, 





MISS H. EF. POWERS 


D) 





One Out of Thousauds of Cures Effected by the 
use of Harriet Hubbard Ayer’s KRecamier 
Preparations and Remedies 





HempsteEabD, L. I., May 17, 1889. 

Mrs, HARRIET HUBBARD AYER. 

My Dear Mapa: I have been afflicted with 
what the physicians called ‘* Acne Roseacea 
for twelve years, and have tried almost every- 
thing and tree been treated by several physi- 
cians, but without more than temporary benefit. 

Finally, I was pronounced incurable and had 
become almost entirely discouraged, when I 
made up my mind to make a trial of your 
remedies, and the result has been most grati- 
fying as I now believe that Iam cured of my 
troubie, not having had a return of it in at 
least two months. I feel that 1 can safely say 
to any one suffering from any skin disease, 
that the RECAMIER PREPARATIONS’ will cure 
them if they will give them a fair trial, as I 
consider my cure as almost miraculous. 

You are at liberty to refer any one to me 
who doubts that this is a genuine testimonial, 
freely given by one who was cured by the ‘* Re- 
camier Seeperetions _ o —— troublesome 
skin affection. I remain, sincerely yours, 

ane. EO POWERS. 





What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are to be used. 

Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
famous tions, is made from the reci 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emollient to be applied at night just be- 
fore reti and to be removed in the morn- 
ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan 
sunburn, pimples, red sees or and 
make your face and as smooth, as white 


Recamier Balm isa beautifier, and 
It is not a whitewash, and unilke most eke: 


econ — is onteetingly page A is 
a utely im except in the delicate 
eee ona  eaitaioue whisk it imparts to 

e skin, 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches, is soothing and efficacious for 
oer irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after traveling, and is also inval- 
uable to gentlemen to be used after shaving. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
flesh and cream. It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for gentiemen after shaving and for the toilet 
generally. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soa 
contains many of the healing ingredients us 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 

The mier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from SS ingredients, and 
contain neither lead, bismuth nor arsenic, as 
attested to after a searching analysis by such 
eminent scientists as 


Henry A. Mort, Ph. D., LL. D., 
Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and Ameri- 
can Chemical Societies. 
Txos, B. STILLMAN, M., Sc., Ph. D., 
Professor of Chemistry of the Stevens Institute 
of Technology. 
Peter T. Austen, Ph. D.,fF. C. S., 
Professor of General and a Chemistry, 
Rutgers College and New Jersey State Scien- 
tific School. 





If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from either of the 
Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufacturin 
Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreal’ 
and 50 Wellington street east,Toronto. Forsale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c. 





The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 


Leaving Toronto at 2.50 p.m., is the best train 
to New York, arriving at 8.20 a.m. Through 
parlor and sleeping car line. 


ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES 


IN 
Toys, Games, Fancy Goods, Doll 
Cabs and Waggons 


AND 


25,000 Other Articles 


AT 
ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
At the Market---159 King St. East 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 


(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) 





Will be prepared on and after March 20 to 
show a complete assortment of 


Spring Importations 


Flowers, Feathers, Laces, Pattern 


Hats, Bonnets, Ete. 
MRS. A. BLACK, we. 
ALL-SILK GAUZE---A good range 


of colors, only 50c. 


A lovely range of colors in BENGA- 
LINE SILKS, 76c. 


A special lot of SPOTTED SATINS, 
25c. 


212 YONGE STREET 





YATISI 
YATISI 


CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


____8vle Manufacturers for the Dominion 
A. E. FAWCETT 
Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DORUGGIST 
67 King Street West 


Ph) sician; prescriptions and family recipes accuratel) 
compounde ‘. " Telephone No 73. 
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——_____ 


— JAMES HARRIS & C0. 


99 Yonge Street 






6219 


Beg to announce that they are now 
showing a full line of 


Eine English and American Hats 


in all the latest styles for spring 
trade. Sole agent for 


Kdward Miller’s Celebrated New York 
Felt and Silk Hats 


¥ 
- 
. 










199 YONGE STREET 
DORENWEN D’S RECOMMENDED RY PHYSICIANS 


Hair Dressing Rooms 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 
Ladies attended to at their residences. 
Hair Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 
tainments, Etc. Appointments can be 
made by telephone. Dorenwend also 
} carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 
} Canada. 
) Ladies’ Frontpteces, Bangs, Wigs, 
i Switches, Etc. 






















Has all the well-known properties 
of Beef, Iron and Wine, with the stimu- 
lating effects of Coca. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and mus- 
es ; strength in the absence of 
food; produces healthy sleep, and is not 
by any evil e . Unequalled 


ApvuLt Dosz.—One tablespoonful between - 
meals, or when fatigued or exhausted. 


BINGHAM’S PHARMACY 
100 Yonex St., Tororo. 






a a ED 


NV shih HY Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Etc. 
UMA’ A. DORENWEND|! 
Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 
TELEPHONE 15651. 


THE HAIR 


Which is the essential factor of 
@ lacy’s personal appearance, 
is yet neglected by the major- 
ity of ladies in this country 
who con-ider it superfluous to 
i. have their hair regularl 
trimmed, singed, shampooed 
or dressed by the hairdresser, 
because the teaching of these 
hygenic p inciples was neglect- 
ed by their parents. 

Very often are ladies subject 
to misjudgment on account of 
their hair not being cared for. 
There is nothing which can im- 
_- or favor the expression of 

r. It is very difficult for a lady 









PRICE 7ic. 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


WINTER 
TOURS 


qicKETs 


the face more than the h 
to dress her own hair becomingly without the additionof 
some artificial hair, which will save time and trouble and 


will add decidedly to the appearance. Every article in 
Hair Goods, be it for style, comfort, necessity or for pro- 
tection from colds or neuralgia, may be had ready-made or 


made to order on short notice at Armand’s Hair Store, NASSAU, HAVANA, 
407 Yonge 407, close to Y. M. OC. A. Buildings, Toronto. FLORIDA, 
BUSINESS EDTCaTION 





NEW ORLEANS 


pte" BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge St., Toronto 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 


B Ee R M U DA Sixty hours from New York 


Thuredays. 


BARBADOES 
TRINIDAD AND WEST INDIES 


Fortnightly. A. AHERN, Sec. Quebec 8.S.Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBER!? AND, 72 Yonge St.. Toronto 
eee ran easeiemaeeaineee Sesame rete ata ent aPD 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers. 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (London, 





Havre and Paris) and Bremen. Aut 
8. 8. BIW. ov cceuectees Wednesday, March 12 
OC. Geen . . s cde cieteas Saturday, March 15 
SB. 8 ALLER. ..ccccscsas Wednesday, March 19 





Clyde built steamers. ‘Palatial equipment. OELRICHS 
. , New York. 
HANDSOME PROSPECTUS OF 4 dap deniers Bhrevee modes A 

large pages mailed b 


Sending Name and Address 
Address— J. M. CROWLY, Manager, 


McARTHUR’S 
Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets, Toronto, 


—“oHoice m™porTeD ——|BEBF, IRON AND QUININE .WINE 
Wi n es, Li q uO rs, &c. A highly nutritious preparation combining the well-known 


tonic properties of Beef, Iron and Sherry Wine with 
Quinine (the active principal of Peruvian bark). In cases 
of Nervous Prostration or Extreme Debility arising 
Rare old Islay and Cambelton Scotch Whieky, 8 years’ old. 
Rare old Dunville and Jamieson’s Irish Whisky, 7 years’ 
old. Full tine of Wines—Champagnes, Ports, Sherries, 





from whatever cause its action is immediate, producing 
wonderful results. Specially valuable for convales- 
Bordeaux, Taragona. Full line of Gins-—De Krupper’s, 
Schredammer, Geneva and Old Tom. Full Line of Bran- 


cents after severe illmess. Prepared only by 
dies, Liquers, Rum, Mineral Waters, Bass’ Ale, Guinness’ 
P 


= . J. A. McARTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


2380 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. 
J. A. HARRIS (R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


4 Louisa Street Telephone 479 





Telephone 1850, 


SZ NEW SPRING MANTLES <7 


H. S. MORISON & CO., 218 Yonge St. 


THE LEADING MANTLE HOUSE 


Have just opened out 10 cases 


Fine Street Jackets, Russian Circulars 
Uisters, Cloaks, Etc. 


The above are MODELS of STYLE from the leading centers of fashion. 


New Dress Goods 


In all the leading makes and conan. 
Tweeds, the Jatest novelty for Ladies’ Tailor 
pressly for our own trade. 


Prints, Chambrays and Sateens 
300 pieces all the new shades and patterns, 


PARASOLS INDIA SILK BLOUSES 
New Fancy Silk Stripes and Checks, 1 case assorted colors just opened out, 


INSPECTION INVITED 
DRESS AND MANTLE-MAKING AN ART WITH. US a 


Every Garment Guaranteed Perfect ' Ps 








Just to hand, 1 case French 
-made Costumes, imported ex- 














TORONI1O SATURDAY NIGHI. 


FIRST HALF OF A TWO PART STORY. 


A CLEVER WOMAN. 





The usually pretty boudoir was in a most dis- 

f the immediate results of the 
home-coming of ite mistress. The room was 
strewn with all the brica-brac and curious 
odds and ends that had been brought from 
Malta. A couple of maids were unpacking the 
trunks and putting away the gowns; near the 
window a small curiy-haired boy was endeavor- 
ing to stand upon his head ; a young lady friend 
was pouring out tea for the travelers and recit- 


orderly condition, 


ing the London news of the past six months. 


In the midst of all this disorder and commo- 


“In town again? Is he really? Dear old 
Dane!” cried Lina ver Major Trescott 
was her cousin, and a great favorite with them 
both. " Why didn’t you write and tell me?” 


“No, really you* didn’t, Bertie! You have 
behaved shamefully! You never told me about 
Dane, and you never mentioned any new 
friends you have made”—as a sudden remem- 
brance of Mrs. Nevil crossed her mind. 

** Didn’t 1?” he queried carelessly. “‘Iam a 
horrid wretch, I know, Baby! But it is only 


tion sat a girl in a cool white wrapper, who was | the third of May now; you'll have plenty of 
apparently unmoved by the bustle of the maids | chances of seeing every one for yourself. Dane 
andthe shrill chatter of her visitor. Her hair | dines with us to-night,” he added abruptly. 
was a mass of little fluffy curls, and her large At that moment Syd claimed his fathex’s at- 
limpid eyes gave a peculiarly innocent expres- | tention, and in the game of romps that followed 
sion to the bright young face. Her husband | the subject was dropped. 

" to 


called her “ Baby, 


er friends she was When Major Trescott was announced, thére 


**Lina,” but to the world at large she was | was another rapturous meeting; for he was a 
known by the dighified name of Mrs. Bertie | great favorite with Lina and her boy. The 


Errington. 


major was a tall grave looking man who looked 


“It was very kind of you to come in at once, | older than his thirty-six years warranted, and 
Ida. I hardly expected any friends this after- | the empty coat-sleeve that was pinned across 
noon,” said Mrs. Errington, with lazy sarcasm, | his breast testified to his courage in the Zulu 


as she sat sipping her tea. 


War. He and Bertie Erringron were as unlike 


** Yes; I thought I would be the first to wel- | each other as it was possible for two men to be ; 
come you. But haven't you seen your husband , but Lina always declared that she never en- 
yet? It seems funny he did not meet you at | joyed a dinner so much as when they were both 


the station!” 


present—and this particular occasion was no 


Miss Ida Scott did not possess much tact, or | exception to the rule. They lauxzh@d and joked 
she would hardly have ventured to make such | as they discussed the latest news—first of Malta 
a remark. There were plenty of people in|} and then of London; and, after the servants 
town ready to hint that handsome Bertie | had withdrawn, Lina began talking about what 
Errington had been far from inconsolable dur- | was to be done on the foilowin oer. 
ing his wife’s absence, and —* it really had ** I see there are cards for istler’s private 


been necessary that their little 


y should win- 
ter out of England, his mother would have 
been wiser had she allowed him to go alone. 


view,” she said, addressing her husband. 
“You must come home early ani take me 
there, Bertie.” 


It was Miss Scott's knowledge of the rumors Errington looked dubious, and finally shook 


afloat and her fervent desire to find out what 
amount of truth there was in them that had 


led her to cail on her “dear friend.” 


his head. 
**I don’t think I can manage it,” he said at 
last—‘‘ unless you can wait until six o'clock.” 


‘*Bertie sent me a message to the station. **Six o'clock!” echoed Lina. ‘My dear 
He couldn't come because he was detained at | Bertie, I want to be there by four! Why can’t 
the Foreign Office,” answered Mrs. Errington | you come? You were late to-day; and now 
promptly. ‘Sir Ryan Campbell wan to = are ee being late again to-morrow ! 

ou never u 


speak to him.” 


to be detained like this.” 


Sir Ryan was Bertie's chief, and such a cir- Errington shifted restlessly in his chair. 


cumstance was not at all improbable; but it ‘Things are altered now, 


he said, speaking 


never occurred to Miss Scott that the excuse | somewhat sullently. ‘‘I am of more import- 
might be considered valid. ‘‘Lina either | ance in the F. O., and Sir Ryan may want me 


doesn’t know or else she is braving it out,” she | again.” 
Bee earns. ‘I'd stake a box of **Let me take you, Lina,” inte Dane 
gloves that at this moment he is having tea | Trescott eagerly. From the time when she had 


with Mrs. Nevil!” So, after a little desulto 
chat, when the maids had been dismissed an 


been a golden-haired fairy in the nursery and 
he a handsome Woolwich cadet, his cousin's 


little Syd had gone off to the nursery, Miss | wish had been law to him, and he felt exceed- 


Scott again introduced the subject. 


“I wonder whether that taik with Sir Ryan 


is really the reason?” she said, slowly. 


Lina looked at her friend curiously. In spite 
of her sang froid, Mrs. Errington was very 
warmly attached to her husband, and the sug- 


gestion aroused her anger. 
** What do you mean?” she asked, shortly. 


**I was wondering if there was metal more 


ingly angry with Errington for offering what 
he collated to be a false excuse. ‘I shall be 
—— to go with you—and I have to-morrow 
ree. 

Waile feeling grateful to Dane for the sym- 
pathy she read in his eves, Lina was half angry 
with him for so swiftly comprehending the 
situation. She had resented her husband's 
tone and manner, which were widely different 


attractive,” rejoined Miss Scott. She was so/| from the usual lover-like fashion in which he 


inveterate a scandal-monger that she deter- 
mined to set her mind at rest upon this all- 
important point; but she forgot that she was 


addressed her; but it did not therefore fol- 
low that she wished Dane to share her resent- 
ment ; so she answered him coolly. 


pitting herself against an exceptionally clever ‘*Thank you very much! But you have just 


woman. 


The two women had been at school together, 
and Lina knew her friend far too well not to be 
exceedingly cautious as to what confidences 
she reposed in her. On this occasion she had 
hastily concluded that during her absence her 
lord and master had been amusing himself with 
a flirtation ; but, as that was rather an ordinary 
occurrence, she was not in the least distressed. 
The only thing to be done now was not to let 
Ida Scott discover that she had not yet heard 


of his present infatuation. 


“I Know what you mean, Ida; but in this 
case the excuse happens to be perfectly true,” 
she observed composedly. ‘‘ He was obliged to 
see Sir Ryan—it would have been most unwise 
to offend him. At any other time,” she added, 
with a meaning smile, “I dare say Bertie 


might linger a tittle on his way home. I 
should do it myself if I were a man.” 


Ida stared at her old schoolfellow in utter 


amazement. 


**Do you know Mrs. Nevil?” she inquired, 
after a pause. *‘ She is not exactly received in 
society, is she? People were saying it would 


be such a—well, such a surprise to you!” 
Lina broke into a cheery little laugh. 
** People are really too kind!” she answered. 


** Of course Bertie keeps me posted in all the 
news. I am very gratefui to Mrs. Nevil for 


making his life pleasant to him lately.” 
‘** And she has made it particularly pleasant,” 
said Ida despairingly. 


he little story she had concocted which was 
to Rave made her welcome at afternoon-teas for 


a week to come was now of no use. 

* Particularly a. as you say,” agreed 
her hostess; and, thoroughly mystified, Miss 
Scott took her departure. 

Left to herseif, Mrs. Errington lay back on 
her lounge and meditated. She was not only 
feeling annoyed, but also decidedly puzzled. 
Since their wedding morning, when Bertie bad 
overwhelmed the chief bridesmaid with his at- 
tentions, it had been an understood thing be- 
tween her and him that an occasional flirtation 
on his part was in no wise to disturb the peace 
of their married life. Mr. Errington was de- 
votedly attached to his wife; but this did not 
hinder him from falling more or less in love 
with almost every pretty woman he met. 
Miss 5o and-so is an awfully nice girl!” he 
would say. ‘‘ You must cultivate her, Baby!” 


But, when, with a wisdom born of experience, | 


Lina obeyed him, he very soon lost his admira- 
tion for the lady. He was now twenty-six 
years of age, and possibly a score of lady 
friends had in turn been the objects of his 
fleeting adoration; but, in an outspoken in- 
genuous fashion that was thoroughly ip keep- 
ing with his boyish character, he had hitherto 
insisted that Lina should always share his ad- 
miration.. She was troubled in the present 
case not only because her husband had omitted 
to mention this Mrs. Nevil in his letters, but 
because Ida Scott had referred to her as not 
being exactly received in society. Bertie was 
such a poor letter-writer that while at Malta 
she had not looked for much news; but he had 
a'ways been most fastidious where women 
were concerned, A startling gown or aloud 
laugh was a thing he held in dread. 

Lina réused herself after some minutes of 
deep thought, and rang the bell for her maid. 
After all, it was of no use worrying herself. 
Ida Scott was in all probability wrong; and in 
apy case Bertie would tell her about this Mrs, 
Nevil to-night. After arriving at this sensible 
cenclusion, she proceeded to dress for dinner, 
and then went down with Syd to the drawing- 
reom to “ watch for papa.” 

Mother and son formed a very pretty picture 
in their white dresses and biue ribbons; and 
so thought Bertie Errington as he rushed into 
the room and took them in his arms. 

There was quite a rapturocs meeting be- 
tween the three; and every thonght of the 
mysterious Mrs. Nevil passed from Lina’s 
mind at her husband's affectionate welcome. 
Bertie Errington was a sunny-eyed, bright- 
looking young fellow ; and, after little Syd had 
been examiined and his health discussed, he 
went on talking gaily about some wonderful 
china he had ordered home to surprise her. 

“I know you will like it, darling,” he said. 
“There are a couple of big bowls that you 
might have strawb-rries and cream in for your 
Fridays, ard there are half a dezen little ones 
of no use at all, you know; but the blue is 


exquisite?” 
* They are sure to be lovely,” agreed Lina 
heartily, who would have we even a 


mons ty if it was his- gift. ‘I have been 
longing for blue etrawberry bowls!” 

“So Dane Treacott told me,” returned Erring- 
ton, in high glee that his purchase had proved 
or “Isn't it jolly baving him in town 

n 


told me that you had to go to the Piersons’ 
- At home.’ It does not matter about the pri- 
vate view. Bertie and I cen see the pictures at 
some other time ;” and then she proposed run- 
ning over some new songs that had been given 
to her on the way home, and they all went up- 
stairs to the drawing-room. 

The barmony of the evening, however, had 
been spoiled. In vain Lina sang her brightest 
and best; in vain Trescott proved unusually 
lively. The master of the house remained 
moody and silent. This was such an extra- 
ordinary event that very soon the spirits of 
Lina and her cousin drooped, and they were 
not sorry when the tardy clock pointed to 
eleven and Trescott was able to say good night. 

About four o’clock on the following afternoon 
Mrs. Bertie Errington was driving rapidly 
down a street near Eaton Square, when she 
saw a gentleman waiting for admission at one 
of the houses at some little distance from her. 
His back was towards her; but, as the door 
was opened and he walked past the servant 
with the air of one who was sure of his 
welcome, she had a full view of his features. 
The yictoria sped on; but Mrs, Erripgton 
leaned back among the cushivns with a pale 
scared look upon her face. The gentleman she 
had noticed was her own husband. 

Lina was not a jealous woman ; but this un- 
expected encounter was a severe shock to her. 
Ida Scott then had been right after all! Some- 
body—this Mrs. Nevil probably—who lived at 
that house had so enthralied her husband 
while he had been living en garcon that for 
the first time he had refused a request of his 
wife’s for the sake of enjoying this woman’s 
society. Feeling quite incapable of making 
the calls she had intended, she toid tne cuach 
man to drive to Miss Martin's, 

Miss Helen Martin was the maiden-aunt who 
had brought up the little orphan Lina, and, 
whenever she was vexed or worried, the girl 
would still run back to the quiet Kensington 
home and spend an hour or two in the cosy 
rooms. 

Miss Helen was one of those dear old ladies 
who seem specially created to be the recipients 
of other people’s confidences. Held in her 
warm motherly arms, Lina was perilously near 
confiding her doubts concerning her husband ; 
but the old lady stopped her with a kiss. 

‘**I see something is troubling my pet,” she 
said ; “‘ but don’t let us talk about annoyances 
while they are red-hut, my darling, or perhaps 
you may tell me more than you really intended. 
Come again to-morrow, and our chat shall be 
as serious as you please. How is Bertie? I 
haven't seen him lately. And Sydney—and 
your cousin Dane?” 

Lina roused herself to answer, and then gave 
a bright description of Malta, which had the 
| double effecc of delighting her listener and 
cheering herself. A pleasant little tea followed, 
served in the well-remembered brown cups of 
her nursery days; and, when the patient coach- 
man was at last summoned, Lina felt almost 
herself again. 

They were going to the theater that evening 
with Dane Trescott; for on the preceding night 
Lina had expressed a wish to see the Kendals, 
and. accordingly Dane had secured a box. 
Errington’s moodiness had vanished, and he 








was so bright and amusing that his wife almost 
persuaded herself that, had they been alone, 
he would have toid her of his afternoon call. 
During the first entr’ acte he was joking at the 
expense of one of the actors who had displeased 
him, when Dane Trescott interrupted him 
abruptly. 

** Did you have time to go into the club and 
look up that article we were talking about last 
night?” he asked. 

Errington shook his head. 

*I was kept too late,” he replied laconi- 
aN: 
* Did you go straight homef” 

As Trescott asked the question, Lina glanced 
up at her husband. He was standing by the 
back of her chair; but, as he uttered a care- 
less “* Yes,” she turned towards him, and their 
eyes met. 

** Did you go straight home from the office?” 
she queried, 

Bertie stooped to pick up a glove he had 
dropped, and the slight exertion seemed to 
flush his face. 

“ Yes, I went straight home,” he said. 

At that moment the curtain rose, and Lina 
took up her epera-giasses; but, though she 
was looking at the stage, she neither saw nor 
heard anything that was taking place there. 
“TI went straight home,” Bertie nad said. It 
was the first lie she had ever heard from her 
husband's lips; and an awful dread came over 
her as she wondered how niuch trouble might 
be eoncealed behind it. Who was this woman 
—this Mrs, Nevil—who in this strange mys- 


terious fashion seemed to be undermin 
h Lina gazed down at the stalls, 
then, with a sudden feeliug of mistrust, looked 
round at her husband. Was Mrs. Nevil one of 
those fashionably-dre«sed women below her, and 
had Bertie come to the theater to see her? His 
call that afternoon might have been for the pur- 
of informing her of his movements. The 
ea was no sooner formed than dismissed, and 
Lina took herself severely to task. How dare 
she think evil of her husband in this manner? 
she asked herself. But he had lied to her—nad 
stooped to deceit; and the little gloved hand 
was clenched as she remembered how her Aunt 


‘I went straight home,” The utter falseness 
of the assertion struck her more forcibly than 
ever when they had returned home and her 
husband was taking off her wraps and smooth- 


“* For instance, Mrs. Nevil!” she said. 
Errington sprang to his feet as if he had re- 


her voice, and Errington knew she would listen 


**Don't be so silly, Baby!” he went on im- 
**I could not tell you about this 































































of married life, To most marriage is a haven 
of wet they will be free from worry and . 
care. But there are two cares in matrimony 
where there is one in the single life. If the 
wife aosepee these gracefully and cheerfully 
she is a stimulus to her husband. If she com. 
oo and worries the husband will become 

iscou A husband is generally what hig 
wife makes him, and there is nothing that so 
unfits a man for his business life as a discon. 
tented wife at home. Wives should bear this let 
in mind. It costs little to be cheerful and the ree 
gains to be received are far in excess of the 
actual outlay. 































































To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will addrese—‘* Correspondence Column,” 
Sarurpay Nieur Office.) 

May.—Selfish, firm and cautious. 

Maset.—Careless, impatient and firm. 

Mamis.—Sincere, moody and persevering. 

Rira.—Decision, selfishness and prudence. 

Mars. Pircuin.—Decided, impulsive and vain. 

TritLium.—Ambition, decision and self-esteem. 

Rerra.—Orderly, unassuming and self-reliant. 

Karts Nica.esy—-Reserved, haughty and witty. 
















































































































































































Helen had besought her to send Syd abroad in | Miss Havisnam.—Wilfal, careless and sensitive. Bear in mind the words of Jesus the son of net 
charge of friends. é Sautim Baass.—Precise, petulant and self-reliant. Sirach: ‘‘ As the sun when it ariseth in high ous 
ciotet sad iatealag emcee Tea ipa hed | | Lime ums-—tinsesited, rodesh end mnactoatetions | CORSESS of het hewen ieeen Hive Press.” awe! 
right and amusing society,” the y Self. ordering of her house.”—Detroi ee Press, 
“and you ought to stay at home to nets coneeens a aeoneN . ss 
Helen tt — een <3 on Toon Suse = Si Ripacyoniex, The latest ‘hint in se ae tine that is bei rove 
elen,” Lina answered. ‘“ But oesn’t ma i - . ng 
tom lence Lam Mi conten sseatted | "Seas sace teins samascn audaoe saa | tO wapuommeee tems Bes cout ie Mary 
itting there in the theater, she reca' a ’ 8 | 
shone careions arta, Spe pereitiny tp see | pamertnmen ares acetso, emain| Sak hereemal snd post euortisons, false ini 
coming when she should not s confidan : y o 
had Bos desurred to hel. . ee determined, erratic muslin is thus avoided. ba 


The top coats of spring will be made of both t 
light and dark material.- The double whip. wD 
cords will be utilized to a considerable propor. 1 
tion of what is worn in the former, and the 
garment, when correctly made, will resemble roba 


Newurs Buy, Belleville.—Sincerity, generosity and energy 
are shown here. 

A. B. C.—Your writing exhibits the same characteristics 
as that of W. H..D. 


ing her pretty curls. He had a great admira- kal and 

tion for his wife's shining ‘hair, and it was a odoin RL a af a varléble temper the regulation covert coat, save that itis longer. p 7 to 
favorite action of his. KATELEeN.—Solf esteem, hauteur, decision and energy B.ue seems to be the premiere shade in neck. ooeutt 
**Do leave me alone, Bertie !” she said fret- are shown by your writing. 5 . wear, and there come, are some stunning comps 
‘“*T hate to have my hair ruffled |” Jane —-A calculating disposition, decision and self-esteem things to be seen of a bluish cast. The ele- - sen 
Errington desisted, poured her out some | are shown by your writing. . hant, smoke, cadet and heliotrope state of myse 
seltzer-water, and stretched himself at full|  paysuors —Indecision, timidity, warmth of heart and a | 1#8t Season s importations were a forerunner of never 
h upon the couch. : gay disposition are denoted by this writing. . the elaboration prevailing upon these distin. nents 
thought all women liked their hair | ~ juny, Paris,—Christmas,1870,was a Sunday. Your writ-| S¥ished shades. These colorings, showing a onal 
stroked,” he said good-humoredly. ‘I know | ing displays energy, decision and self-esteem. picking out of red and black, principally upon oa 
several that do.” Unita Heer, Hesallton,~Mime canee of order, 0 caloulat- the background, are in the rarest harmony of Toss 
He happened at the moment to be thinking | ing disposition and conaiderable selfishness. ensemble, white 
of his two young sisters, whose passion for| 7, 1:7 —you are doubtless sensitive, reserved, There is a large variety of half-hose shown in cime-t 
being caressed wasa joke in the family. To | ing, a little disposed to be careless, even-tempered and un- striking and showy patterns in plaids and Bankt 
Lina, however, it seemed that his words were | assuming. stri To a man who has a feeling for the apent 
a covert reference to the manner in which he Haxs.—Your writing indicates vanity, carelessness, a dist netly colorful objects of masculine wear Jane § 
had spent his afternoon, and an impetuous | rather variable temperament and a sensitive and impres- | these new designs will be quite irresistible. excep! 
ped her lips. sionable nature. But it should be remembered that fancy hose aa 


worn by men must never be displayed. The 


JuLIA MiLis.—Theodore Park Boston divine, wh 
iin 1859" ape sows pis salty, ton man that will wear low shoes with fancy socks ol. 


died in 1859 Your writing shows push, eccentricity, im- 


ceed eNom does tee erst ectoas ay ay pomtmecy, | Bene Ri teic the ence ot parpesly ae get 
‘Mrs. Nevil at on earth ou know LLY DoopLg&.— Your writing any very \y- ° 
of her?” he stammered. me dispiayed characteristice. It shows neatness, cautien and hen you buy a fancy handled umbrella, the * aaa 
“* My dear boy,” returned his wife imperturb- | °%!0g, and I see nothing else. first thing to do is to dispense with the little 1 
ably, ‘if you do not intend me to know of your | _ Estas, Brantford.—Ambition, vanity, obstinacy and a | ornamental silk tessel that gives the article er 
movement hould m things better | | "e!ly sympathetio nature with a tendency to exaggeration | a certain finish while the selection was being ee 
Teaw you go into Mrs. Nevit's this ternoon.” are denoted by your writiog. made. A more pestiferous and temper-ruf- ae 
‘ Lid, ou were spying on me!” . Poor Dias, Beaverton.—Self-reliance, a sympathetic | fling little jigger was never conceived by sented 
“Be th J now cord y uf” and genial nature, a tendency to inconstancy and consider- | mortal: man. When you go to wrap the um- invalh 
Sitahamd ual ertte We tand faci qa eS ee ee brella about the stick it is sure to get in the 7s. 
ca tae eyes "wane: gleaming with nadia: volt adie deen ume, 7. coum an “inentally. | folds at the wrong place, and every time you a ne 
Errington’s glance fell. kwardly, | “eming mature, precision and generosity. i ot ages AEE Ay oe gee here o 
your pardon!” he said awkwardly. Wasa! : : catch i | 
“I did not mean to say that !” It suitable accepted, and if unavailable returned, provided | About as useful an article of apparel as a prise] 
Lins, took no notice of the apology. She | you inclose stamps. Writing denotes candor, impulse and —_ res ger Ne i re - should 
walked up to the table to collect her wraps, | Perseverance. ; 6 white } 
and was turning towards the door, when her | Canapa, Wallaceburg.—1. Eccentricity, independence, | Shepherd's plaid trousers. The pattern is al- 5 . 
husband’s voice arrested her footete tulance and sensitiveness are shown by the study. 2.| wa)8 fashionable and never out of season. 
ps. Re her fae 
** Lina, don't go like that!” he said, earnestly. pte 4 = much sympathy and self-reliance are aes with a nor a - mows, coat the “AY 
‘“‘T want to tell you all about Mrs. Nevil. On eiect 1s always of the best form, inere are ? 
W. H. D., Hamilton.—Rev. Wm. Ormiston is at present | times of u inty and hesi rn 
my honor, I wanted to tell you the whole story | por of Presbyterian Church in New York, "Your | average man when he is about dreesing for the a 
“ Thank you; but I do not wish to hear what ult. perseverance and @ rather con-/ day, There may nave been some disappoint- “jeu 
you do not want to tell me,” she said, proudly. | 4 Covsix, Buff ment at the non-arrival of o suit from the Mar 
She had intended the words to be very digni- wnmatangeel, inthenae pad ugenaiin Weert chotinies. A certain Rate of browsers may he at funere 
fied ; but there was a suspicious little catch in | ing isan uncommon hand. I rememoer only one person | ‘he tailor’s being pressed, another pair bagged Horac 


at the knee; the mixed business suit may have that 
been moistened out of shape by the rain of the 
previous day; a hundred other complications 
may arise, but if he will take from his ward- a disa 


whose general formation of letters resembles yours, 

Carrs Dizm, Hamilton.—The Oregon disaster took place 
on March 14, 1886. The Umbria and Etruria have been 
running since 1884. Your writing denotes an impulsive, 



























but rather undecided nature, a tendency to t events | robe his bl taw: dw 
new friend of ours before, because, with the | Witnous much questioning, much sincerity snd « ltde | match, or white walstcost, end lift frou: tte a 
oS ~~ Tre t epee agenda too | vanity. bracket the shepherd's plaid trousers, he may we 
tired, ba Fry Rng I 7 con oe oo al — Cians.—Wash your hair and scalp thoroughly with warm | cast uncertainty and conjecture to the wind ‘= 
Cone eee eee ope  T didn nn uy | sott water to which some cloudy household ammonia has | and issue forth upon the pave in the full Mary! 
I said I came straight home. I didn’t want | been added. Atter that brush it a great deal, singeing the i f bei Ld since | 
you to hear his opinion of Mrs. Nevil before I | ends once a month. The old plan of » hundred brash | Fer Oushess O° cine @ we ressed man.— love of 
gave you mine. s strokes night aad morning le a good one, and will Beep the Pennee att tion fo 
Why does Dane dislike her?” asked Lina, | Pelt clean and the soalp, healthy: | Senane. nots | hele Sree were: entire 
y od al be , d def basin of water. Writing shows carelessness, indecision, a Broken Ribs Were Extra. friend: 
She b oe : ths a ee di to on gay and lively disposition and much sympathy. When a man gets sick or meets with an love o 
= wo instantly aoahoatl ce against nna Kamuan, Stratford.— Nothing but dye could accident in a Canadian lumber camp he neither — 
a . e your har : eis etected, ver: good > 
How doI know?” rejoined 3ertie. ‘‘ You | usatistactory and essentially vulgar. Brush your * dismal oe it he fe | somone ¢ 5 abe wal do what , man b 
know what a particular fellow he is!; He would woot eee ~ ladaneet shade” until it shines like they can ; but if he showsa disposition to whine. son, Di 
thet in min enter n ~ fo. etn Then it you dress it Selec chhaiiiet ksdepaetinton: he is not considered worth any extra trouble. to an i 
ti or t B ~ bout the tow or M: ach fully, you will be sur to find that your har is really | At Camp ‘* B” two or three winters ago a man tion of 
ons pas PL. ee & I hn ar rs. Nevi | pretty. The house cleaning time is the best time to use | named Peters was hurt by a falling tree—badly school: 
is all right o course, or I shou not want you | g paint-brush, unless you are es gifted with taste | hurt. The camp was forty miles from a town maide! 
to know her. - for color, a true eye and a steady hand. In this busy worid, | or doctor, the snow three feet deep, and all been s 
‘* Am [to know her?” inquired Lina blandly. | one has not time to study the genealogy of newspaper they could do was to rub the man with whisky was 0 
She was quite cool now, and had sat down upon ve. ao on — rng eee ge “ - yess ty and put him in his bunk. While no bones ing - 
0 broken, it seemed certain that he was carves 
“ How absurd you are, Baby! Of course you | Stamped envelope for reply. Your writing shows energy, | WOES toms i Ont 
must know her!” Let me tell you allabout her, | perament. ee eee ee iy od ga ed a ay Mise < 
: a and fr 
He had resumed his old boyish manner, and, Pecere iad been tubbed Gown the tose sait's Lad la 
sitting beside her, began his recital. Accord- Marriage and Its Trials, *Now, Peters, you understand how it is; Mary’s 
ing to his account—and whether it was atrue/ For a woman to beautify herselt is a natural | you'll probably die.” . how ft 
one or not, at all events he believed it to be so | instinct, and this instinct may be gratified | “ Yes.” the or; 
—this Mrs. Nevil, when he bad met at an At | without vanity. But mis-education makes| ‘Probably die within twenty-four hours.” She ps 
Home, was the widow of a naval officer. She | women vain, and vanity leads to indolence| ‘ Yes.” had g 
had been epee one until a year back, | and indulgence, and indulgence to extrava-| ‘And so, you see, anything extra will be ‘a will. 
when she ha as own . Loaden. She | gance and mischief. No husband wants ap | dead loss to me.” Yet 
was young Ro strikingly — some ; she had | indoleat wife, and an extravagant wife in| ‘I see, but in case I die you'll have manners come ¢ 
exprosel ve! =e eyes = a mass of rippling | many cases means financial ruin. The young | enough to knock the men off for half a day, which 
= ons e Te - escribing her charms | women of today are mis-educated in a nega-| won't you? I also want a good square grave.” envelo 
n the — rv c fas ee Lina Knew so | tive way. They are not taught to do that| ‘But Peters. we are rushed, and to do that added 
ne ba ae appear ; on be suffering | which will harm them, but they are not taught | will cost me $50 worth of time.” “To 
oi Per Oy — ot ree, er the to do one heme we ie << wee and benefitto| ‘“ gal much will you give me not to die?” ies 
5 em and their hus S, should they ever have “Tl sa —that is, if you'll f 1 _ 
thing” recurred pretty frequently during the ee. Life is so full of rocks and shoals, and | if you do tie” re cathe pec Oe ven 
c * ; isaster comes so suddenly and so unexpected! “That looks fair,” said Peters after a little Ao 
What is oy ae py oat See inquired | that every girl should be educated in a sub. thought, “and I'll doit. Shake,” seksi engage 
—— ye er life certa i seems to be @ | stantial way, so that when it is necessary she| They shook; and Peters set his teeth hard blow | 
ao ‘t ut she san f° out into society and | may be a help instead of a hindrance, and determined to live. His only medicines There 
bar ersell, Can Th eC. t the difficulty !” I have enough faith in true womanhood to | were kerosene oil, whisky, and vinegar, and tidings 
Erion at 3 ia 6 culty !” | believe that a majority of woman would gladly | his only delicacies fat pork and bean soup; but called 
returned Errington. ere was a rumof that | aid their husbands should misfortune come. | in three weeks he was out and at work. The. 
she picked up her fortune at Monte Carlojand, | But how can they when they do not know| ‘Couldn’t you make it $30?” asked the boss & stral 
though that, I think, has died out, still it made | how? There is a homely old adage to the effect | as he came to settle. fingers 
—_ rather shy of her. that it is a difficult matter to teach an olddog | ‘ For why?” to sep 
vem to ae sown oe the expianation | new tricks, and the older we get the harder it | ‘ Because if you had died I should have had from 
snsees vee a 2 came to think of | is to learn new principles and to adapt our- | to wrap the body in a $3 blanket, and the boys One lo 
» he really did not know much more of Mrs. | selves to new circumstances. The time to ac- | would have insisted on a drink all around after had ts 
Nevil beyond the fact that she was beautiful. | quire this useful knowledge is in youth. It is | the job.” ; that \ 
er - bts sey _— sae a kind and | infinitely better for girls to be taught some| ‘Couldn't possibly think of it,” replied could 
ruly mee = ike acs wee = if Lina | homely yet valuable accomplishment that will | Peters. ‘ After I made the bargain with you I paper 
were & take her up and. Sivuyues Daye meer serve (hem in time of trouble than to be taught found three broken ribs, and I had to splice PI 
ft. o play on the piano, to paint a little, to sing a | and grow ‘em extra,” what | 
It would be conszing brightness and happi- | little, to opeak'a Li¢tle i some foreign tongue. ° a Ther 
ness into a very cheerless life—it would be | Musicand art and literature have their charms. Odorous Bermuda. seeme: 
bestowing an incalculable benefit upon a/ But music and art and literature are not so “ . Ignore 
woman whose home is very desolate ! valuable ia this practical life as so:ne other ac- | ,,.5° New York Sun says: ‘* Bermuda's the br 
Errington grew quite pathetic: one would | complishments. And, besides, these efflores- | StT09S point is onions. All the hens in the long | 
ned him to be an ardent philan- | cences of education are taught so superticially | COU5tY are chained up by the legs lest they schcol 
ut his wife was a very apathetic | that they are not of much benefit, should scratch the onion beds. [t ig when her fa 
It was only after he had added that, If girls were taught to be useful as well as writing of onions that the local poets get in gambl 
the next day being Friday, Mrs. Nevil would | ornamental, I believe that there would be less | ‘heir fine work. One of them has published an friend: 
then call upon her that she answered reso- | dissatisfaction in married life, A husband | 04¢ t the Onion, which begins : and he 
who toile long and har ‘ Lo ! when the goodly onion fails, of por 
,come if she likes; but I shall not | cannot see it Sesntined te ieee aan anak Cold, stern adversity prevails, had 
i i unnecessary ways without feeling indignant,| Another sidgs: impris 
' a — . be at po echoed Bertie, | He may have seif control enough - conanal his Thou land of onions and potatoes, hail ! : Jane 
ooking at herinastonishment. indignation, but he generally experiences the May peace and plenty still thy homes attend ; help, 
No, I shall not be at bome,” said Lina | feeling. ty thy staple products, never fail, cae, # 
again. the corners of her mouth twitching} Soeiety itself is responsible for much of the omaay Oy Soares to ek Sine ane ent.” the we 
Whether I am in the house or | evils that now exist in the education of the these | 
out otte.! ere be at home to Mrs, Nevil ! girl. Boclety sets the standard; in tact, sets Fully Competent. , “Th 
‘ ” up its Procrustean bed, and every one m Lawyer—Do ' n cee! 
- Way . exciaimed Lina, stung by the auda- | conform to it or be ignored. Sociery cape that an oath! ee ee that y 
city © AR nc boon I on not | this or that is mecessary in order that the indi. | Colored witness—Sah ? I have 
‘ h nee me Ib = n back in Len- | vidual shall be deenfed worthy of special men-| Lawyer—Do you understand the nature of Upon 
on on Dour bctore I heard your name and hers | tion. If society should issue an edict to the | an oath, £ say? fallen 
ee eee —_ — ® | effect that bread-making and steak-broiling | _ Colored witness (impressively)—Sah, I have Buidec 
N 7 0 is ce i. nly no - prude that Mrs. | were necessary accomplishments, how many of | druv in Louisianny for nigh onto forty year.— Wo 
evil is met exactly received in society; be- | the society girls we should see assiduoasly cul- | Somerville Journal. : Strick: 
on your own confession, Dane Trescott | tivating the culinary art ! a blow | 
ot be a friend of hers! No, Bertie! You, In the majority of cases are un- . wheln 
of course, will do as you please about knowing | happy because of the failure of husband The Attendant is Wondering Yet. escape 
bes ; but | will not have Nevil forced upon and wite to adapt themeelves the one to the ae = beng we cast our cannon,” said the never 
other, in a spiritual as well as a material way. | Polite attendant. Hal 
p She had se and was standing near the | There should be the greatest forbearance . “Hew interesting!” said the sweet girl. drean 
ne 5 pad, a me uttered the last words, she | the other'sfaults. There should be self-denial |‘. Aud where do you blow your great guns! ment 
wi out of the room. where self-denial is needed. If a husband’s | I've heard a yachting friend of mine speak of prepa: 
(To be Continued, ) salary is small the wife should count the pen- | that so often.”—Harper's Bazar. under 
pies when she is making a There only ¢ 
should be an adjustment, and a fine adjust- is 
The Way. ment, on both sides, Fecely 
Gees There are marriages that are unhappy from wns 
Sircagee—Jan's there a solesn some- of ea moconce tacee alway Wes & Jack Farle, 
along street a y between two, or because rp 
Equally Puzzled Stranger—That is what I| there were natural defects tn chammaber that a back 
about to ask you. I'm trying to find pacer wlhayhor age pa But these are small in 
comparison w: t grow 
Both s (etrack by the same happy | out of misaducation  Womes wins th nee 
thought)—Police | Police |—Chicago Tribune. ' marry are apt to overlook the responsibilities old ge 
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is ‘ haven Adopted. aida val ae ‘s 2 Par ewes jae BY ae Bill and His Cowboys in Rome. nott i ood es omens of all the mate a 
, ; eee \ 1 Rome was excited last ko tri ¥ orses were driven into 
Te Horace Marston had been absent a “ne eemenae — Se Te cea of Buffalo Bill’s cowboys = wild Aan co arena. They had neither saddle nor bridle. 
cheerfully for a Ww connered ‘ed him te a | the particulars, but the old gentleman met his nished by the Duke of Sermoneta. For several | Buffalo Bill announced that they would be 
f she com- suit he ane cornet uf his movements, | 4@ughter’s child in some out of-the-way coun. GAINED BY days the Roman authorities had been superin- | Conquered. 
ill become distant Sirected that his letters should not be | TY Place, recognized the name, and became! THE USE OF 4 B tending the erection of extra barriers to keep | In five minutes the cowboys had lassced 
y what his he bet ote thai ee ae fond of her. At first she proudly refused to OTTLES. the savage steeds from reaching the audience. | S@4dled, bridled, and mounted the horses, 
aa Uae 80 tore was till in the day when he came | 8¢cept him as a relative ; but he fell ill, sent ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS, The animals care from the duke’s famous | The animals leaped in the alr, writhed, bucked, 
| @ discon. It wase eer is offi y Al ile of | for her, appealed to her sity, and touched her Dr. E. H. Trenholme, Beaver Hall, Mon- herd on the Pontine Marches, and he declared | 204 reared madly; all in vain, In five min- 
bear thi home and ente his office. Pie Of | heart. He hae t 4 ys sed. cae te tronl, sayas—“ 3 have prescribed Hydrolcine ro cowboy on earth could ride one. The cow- | utes they were ridden easily around, while the 
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Music. 


Acorrespondent writes to complain of what he 
calls the “ noggishness” of Toronto audiences 
in demanding numerous encores to the num- 
bers on programmes already large. There is 
much ,sense in a complaint of this kind, yet 
the “encore” question is one that has had 
much said and much written on both sides. 
Those who are fairly frequent attendants 
at concerts, and who go because the ener- 
getic ticket brigade has sold them tickets, 
are no doubt satisfied with the numbers that 
appear on the programme, and would not, un- 
less in exceptional cases, demand more, They 
have an idea that the precious minutes 
after ten o’clock might be better employed in 
discussing an elegant little supper or in wooing 
the embraces of the drowsy god, than in hear- 
ing further expositions of the artists, more or 
less excellent, who adorn the programme. 
They say that they get their fifty cents’ worth 
in the programme, and are satisfied with that, 
and to this they add that it is a shame to make 
the poor performers come out again and sing 
more. No doubt some of them may have in 
their minds the story of the verdant concert- 
goer whose description of an encore consisted 
of the remark that ‘‘ M’lle. Doremi sang so 
badly that the audience made her come out 
again to try it over once more,” and on this 
account object to the encore fiend. 





One thing is certain and that is that applause 
is incense to the singer's soul, and that applause 
that is so prolonged and enthusiastic as to in- 
sist upon the singer’s recall, is a libation so 
flattering when poured upon the altar of her 
artistic excellence, that she feels very sore if it 
does not come as a response to her efforts. The 
individual singer rarely counts the cost—in 
time—of a long programme, but is always 
willing, with true Bohemian generosity, 
to tax some one’s else time as well as her own, 
and meet the smiles of welcome which adorn the 
faces of an admiring audience. A singer's suc- 
-cess is, to a large extent, measured by herself 
sand her friends by a criterion based on the 
strength, uproariousness and prolongation of 
the applause, and by the number of her 
encores, and she will almost always be 
ready to respond to such a recall, whether it 
makes the programme too long or not. One 
singer having done this, the friends of the 
others are all in arms to produce a liké result 
for their favorites. and—there you are. 

a 

On the other hand, if encores are for- 
bidden, or not responded to, a feeling of cool- 
ness seizes the audiences, and really meritorious 
éfforts pass off without what might be deemed 
proper recognition. The interest ‘of the audi- 

ence flags, and all go home with a sense of 
failure weighing heavily upon them. In such 
“cases an audience has to sit upon hard, un- 
comfortable benches for two hours without an 
interval of change, without an opportunity 
4o consult the mystery of the clove or cardamom 
seed, and without the eseape valve offered 
by good hearty applause to an evening of 
sober, sedate behavior, and the question ot 
awitimate satisfaction often hinges upon this 
very matter of encores. Public perform- 


probation they secure for the name they 
make and consequently for the success they 
achieve in their artistic career, and it is hard 
for them to refuse an audience and to deaden 
the force of their endeavors. 

7. 

I am not arguing entirely in favor of encores, 
but am only endeavoring to show both sides of 
the qugstion, with an especial reference to 
the matter as viewed by the inner circle. 
There is no doubt that the encore privilege is 
frequently abused, especially when you are 
observing concerts given under circumstances 
which bring together a class of people, which, 
for various reasons, takes in only two or 
three concerts each year, and then proceeds 
to gorge itself with the good things offered. 
Such an audience simply will not be refused, 
and insists upon the full measure, heaped and 
brimming over. The fault lies more particu- 
larly with those who have the construction of 
the programme, and who make its original 
dimensions too generous. Then again, 
eéven when the programme is modestly 
short, what is to be done if the audience takes 
a freak of coldness, and no encores are called 
Yor? The concert is over too early, and people 
go away with a grudging feeling of not having 
thad enough for their money. A remedy would 
‘be for every one to remember that his neigh- 
bor is different frcm himself, and that true 
happiness consists largely in letting everyone 
have what it is in his power to obtain, just as 
those who have had enough may go home 
when they have reached that point. 


The Canadian Order of Foresters gave a con- 
cert at the Pavilion on Thursday evening of 
last week, which,was attended bya tremendous 
audience. A very fine programme was per- 
formed to the great enjoyment of,the audience. 
“Chief among the attractions were Mrs, Ger- 
trude Luther—whoce clear though somewhat 
cold voice and very artistic rendering pleased 
many in the audience—and Mr. Stevens, who 
-ghows great improvement in both style and 
-voice since his last visit to this city. His artistic 
phrasing was much admired by the musicians 
an the audience. Mr. Harry Blight had charge 
of the programme and fulfilled his trust to the 


satisfaction of all concerned. 


The following evening bore musical signifi- 
cance from the fact that Mr. Stevens and Mr. 
Blight contributed to the enjoyment of the 
guests at the conversazione given by the 
Toronto Druggists at the College of Pharmacy. 


A very pleasant programme was presented. 


* 

The Royal Grenadiers are contemplating an 
extensive entertainment to be given at an early 
date after Easter, in which they will present a 
play, some well designed tableaux, and a scene 
entitled a Night in Camp, which will contain 
divcrsified incidents and amusements of camp 
life. The musical part of the entertainment 
has been placed in the hands of Mr, E. W. 


Schuch. 


Owing to the success of the minstrel visitors 
from Hamilton and London, our own amateurs 
have gathered courage, and have reorganized 
the old Amateur Christy Minstrel Club, under 
the title of the Toronto Minstrel Club, In 
addition to the cream of the old club, much 
new talent has been admitted, and an ener- 
getic policy of excellence and variety has been 
Mr. E. W. Schuch, who 
conducted the old club in its former efforts, has 
been engaged for this season, and the first 
rehearsal was held on Wednesday evening. 
The performances of the Club are expected to 

























































determined upon. 


take place in May. 


and Herr Carl Schmidt. METRONOME. 


NOTES, 


is shortly to be published in England. 


Society on April 15. 


chords. 


result that we shall all hail with delight. 


ways of the American “fake” 


ally stronger than his 


ties, and who prefers sensation to logic, 
once, twice and all the time. 


met with so many triumphs. 








The Drama. 


Mr. E, A. McDowell and his company played 
a portion of their repertoire at the Grand Opera 
House the first half of this week. They opened 
with that delightful old comedy The Private 
Secretary, and the trials and tribulations of the 
Rev. Robert Spaulding were as mirth-provoking 
as when they were presented the first time. 
Canadians feel that they havea special interest 
in Mr. McDowell and his talented wife, 
Fanny Reeves. For a number of years 
past they have played short summer 
seasons in various Canadian cities and have 
been accustomed to include in their repertoire 
some of the most successful plays produced on 
the New York stage. They have also been ac- 
customed, I am told, to recruit their company 
from the ranks of amateur performers in the 
towns where they played. Thus they have 
given us companies which we consider as be- 
longing in a measure to ourselves. They have 
identified themselves with Canadian theatricals 
and have taken a step towards bringing the 
drama nearer home to us than it can ever pos- 
sibly be brought by traveling companies. No 
matter how rapturously we may wel- 
come a good English or American com- 
pany, no matter how sociable they may 
make themselves while among us, we cannot 
forget that we are giving our bounty to 
strangers, who share neither our interests nor 
our aspirations and who, when their brief sea- 
son here is over, take our money and them- 
selves back to their homes, as speedily as pos- 
sible. They are neither of us nor with us—any 
longer than we pay them well, and we cannot 
take the same pride and interest in them that 
we could if we were able to say: ** This is a com- 
pany of our own people.” This view of the 
matter may savor of provincialism, but it is 
human nature. Nowhere are (the results of 
this feeling made more manifest than in the 
great centers of London and New York. From 
the critics who, perched on their altitudinous 
watch towers, enunciate the dictums of success 
and failure, down to the unlettered populace 
that squabble for first place at the gallery 
doors—all are actuated more or less by the 
influence of locality. The Americans are re- 
joicing just now, and with good and sufficient 
reasons, at the success of the productions of 
their nativedramatists, They are being released 
from the bondage of a foreign yoke. They feel 
all the pleasures of parentage as they say, 
** Here are American plays written by Ameri- 
cans and played to Americans by American 
actors.” This is merely provincialism national- 
ized. This is the feeling that prompts us to 
give a hearty welcome to a company that by 
& mental acrobatic process we can say 
belongs to our own country. It may be 
somewhat visionary to begin already to 
talk of the time when we shall arrive at that 
point in theatrical affairs which our cousins to 
the south have now achieved. Still I think 
that many others as well as I have already 
begun to dream of the day when we shall be 
entertained at home by our own players with 
the productions of Canadian dramatiste, 





Mr. A. T, Cringan, whose mission it is to 
teach the very young idea how to shoot musi- 
cally, will give a concert at the Pavilion on 
Friday evening of next week, at which he will 
present a chorus of four hundred children of 
the junior classes. It is so long since anything 
of this kind has been done here that this enter- 
tainment will be almost a novelty. Assistance 
will be rendered by the Chautauqua Orchestra, 
Miss Constance Porter, Mr. Herbert L. Clarke 


A new oratorio, the Repentance of Nineveh, 
by Dr. Bridge, organist of Westminster Abbey, 


British composers are gaining ground in con- 
servative Germany. Mr. Frederick Lamond's 
(the Scotch composer) new orchestral symphony 
will be performed by the Berlin Philharmonic 


Campanini has been in the hands of a 
throat specialist for some time, having been 
suffering from a tumor in one of his vocal 
He has been assured by his physician 
that he will eventually sing as well as ever.a 


The London Figaro and other prominent 
English journals call attention to the numer- 
ous incorrect, not to say deliberately false, 
statements contained in Eugene d’Albert's 
alleged interview recently published in a New 
York paper. Our esteemed English contem- 
poraries are apparently unacquainted with the 
reporter, 
whose powers of imagination are gener- 
reasoning facul- 


It is to 
be hoped, however, that the English public will 
not forget that d’Albert’s ingratitude to the 
nation which generously helped the young 
virtuoso to enter the career in which he has 






























































played very well. 


part as the tailor. 


this company. 


* 


its pathetic strength. 





his German heart. 


them. 


Irish coachman named Jerry. 


man. The rest of the support was fairly good. 


Next week, McKee Rankin in The Rumaway 


Wife and The Canuck. 





Joseph J. Dowling and Sadie Hasson have 
got a new play this season which is called The 


Red Spider. It is of a highly sensational char- 


acter amd well calculated to please those 


whose wmerves require exciting and blood 
curdling scenes to make them respond, 
The play is constructed on gocd old 


melodramatic lines. The plot hinges on the 


betrayal of a woman. The hero swears venge- 
ance on the betrayer and, in his own words, 
“that oath is registered anew with every 
morning sun.” The play is carried out ccn- 
sistently with its commencement. Mr. Jose, 
J. Dowling plays the part of Dakota, 
The Red Spider, and makes as much of 
it as there is in it. His portrayal of the 
hero invariably wins him the lion’s share 
of the applause. Miss Hasson takes the part 
of Beatrice Murtha, who is described by herself 
as “a weed that sprouted and grew under the 
shadder of them mountains.” She sings pretty 
well, and takes her part very acceptably. Miss 
Blanehe Plunkett and Miss Addie Eaton re- 
ceived well merited applause in their respec- 
tive roles. The company on the whole gave 
very satisfactory support. Next week, Lester 
& Williams’ London Specialty Company. 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 


Miss Agnes Knox, the talented young Cana. 
dian elocutionist, will give a recita) in Associa- 
tion Hall on Tuesday evening next. She will 
read her choicest numbers, and a most inter- 
esting evening may be expected. 


A company of St. John, N. B.,, amateurs 
began the rehearsal of Dorothy some time ago 
with the intention of producing it after Easter. 
After spending some money and doing a good 
deal of work they discovered it might be neces- 
sary to consult Mr. J. C. Duff of New York, 
who controls the production of the opera, 
They found he was willing to allow them to 
produce it for $100 the first night and $75 for 
each subsequent performance. As this was 
likely to take all the cream off the receipts and 
perhaps a good deal more it is almost needless 
to say that the performance has been post- 
poned indefinitely. 

Being asked why he built the prison-like 
stone wall that surrounded his grounds, For- 
rest, the tragedian, laughed long and loud as 
he answered: “One day I was in the garden, 





Mr. and Mrs, McDowell are surrounded with 
a company of bright young people who, if they 
occasionally show marks of inexperience, give 
at the same time evidences of enthusiasm and 
ambition which gain for them the sympathy 
of their audiences. In the Private Secretary 
Mr. McDowell brought out the humorous points 
in the character of Douglas Cattermole very 
skilfully and with a nice sense of discrimina- 
tion. Fanny Reeves and Miss Helen Morgan 
were dainty and airy and pretty in the light 
parts of Edith Marshland and her friend, Eva. 
Miss Florence Vincent andMiss Bessie Hunter 
Mr. Fred Hight was suc- 
cessful as Uncle Cattermole, and Mr. Harry N. 
Dowley threw a great deal of humor into his 
Mr. Ernest Sterner sus- 
tained the exaggerated character of the private 
secretary very cleverly and made his persona- 
tion throughout a skilful and withal a most 
ludicrous one. On Tuesday and Wednesday 
Our Regiment and Moths were presented by 


On Thursday evening Bootles’ Baby opened 
at the Grand Opera House with Kate Claxton 
and Charles Stevenson in the leading parts. 
As the play has already been played in the city 
this season its excellence is well known to our 
play goers, but it will bear seeing twice or 
oftener, Miss Claxton has made a hit in the 
part of Miss Grace and brings out to the full 


The scene is near CarlsbadinGermany. Itis 
the cot of Mudder Mukler and her pretty 
fraulein, Gretchen, near the shop of Johann. 
Johann is the broommaker o: Carlsbad, who 
gives his name to the play that has occupied 
the stage ot the Academy of Music this week. 
Johann loves Gretchen with all the ardor of 
He spends much of his 
time yodling for her. Gretchen yodles back. 
An American lady suddenly appears on the 
scene. She has left her husband at home in an 
insane asylum and has a bright little daughter. 
What she is doing here nobody knows, but she 
is melancholy, and much given to tears. Her 
little daughter takes instinctively to Johann 
who is very fond of children and has a protege 
of his own, little Hans. He always sings for 
In fact he sings on every possible occa- 
sion. Allis lovely at Carlsbad when the two 
villains arrive. They tell the American lady 
her husband is dead. One of them claims to be 
his brother, says he nas been appointed guardian 
of the little girl and wants to take her away. 
This plan is foiled at first by Johann and 
Gretchen, who sniff danger in some mira- 
culous way and draw guns on the villains 
when they try to take her by force. The 
villains brought with them to Carlsbad an 
He, however, 
goes over to the enemy and works against 
them. But they finally succeed in abducting 
the child in spite of all. They are followed to 
America by Johann and Gretchen and all 
the rest of them. Through the cleverness of 
Johann the child is recovered and restored to 
her mother. The husband is liberated. Johann 
is found to be brother of the American lady. 
He marries Gretchen, sings some more, and 
various other things happen which contribute 
to the general rosy hue of affairs. The Broom- 
maker of Carlsbad is not much of a play, but it 
serves its purpose. That purpose is to intro- 
duce a number of melodious ballads and touch- 
ing domestic scenes with children, which are 
always popular. Mr. James Reilly is following 
J. K. Emmet at some distanee. He is, how- 
ever, a bright, handsome fellow with a good 
voice and a fair degree of skill as adialectician. 
He leaves a very pleasant impression. He is 
ably supported in his musical specialties by 
Miss May Templeton. She is a dainty creature 
with a pretty face, a good figure and a trim 
foot and ankle. She sings well and aets fairly 
but cannot talk German-English much better 
than an Irish hod-carrier can “ parley-voo.” 
Mr. Frank Marion made a very comical Irish- 













having on an old hat and light linen coat 
which extended nearly to my feet, working 
away with my back toward the street, I heard 
a sound, a sort of murmur. At first I paid no 
attention to it, but suddenly a shrill, boyish 
voice shouted ‘There he is!' And then an- 
other more mature exclaimed ‘It is Richelieu!’ 
I turned quickly round and to my utter aston- 
ishment, saw the whole length of the fence 
lined with a gaping crowd, shouting Macbeth, 
Rolla, Richard and the devil knows what not. 
As I rushed into the house, the sounds followed 
me. That, sir, is the reason why I put up that 
wall.” 


After their final performance in New York 
last Saturday night the Kendals were called 
on for speeches. Mrs, Kendal said: ‘‘I am 
whatIam. I appreciate what I have seen in 
my audiences as a test of their affection. You 
have laughed with us and cried with us and no 
sincerer test is wanted by an actor than this. 
Your social generosity has been without limit. 
You are as generous in hearts as you are large 
in country. But there were others who 
watched with anxiety and solicitude our 
advent among you. I left behind me in Eng- 
land five children who were loth to let us go. 
‘But don’t be frightened, mother,’ they said, 
‘the Americans will like you and father,’ 
and I was joyfully enabled to cable them last 
summer that the Americans did like me and 
father.” 


The Baltimore American tells a story of how 
Edwin Booth was very much startled when a 
waiter at the Mount Vernon Hotel brought two 
cards to his room bearing the names of two 
ladies unknown to him, The waiter said they 
were pretty, and were waiting in the parlor. 
In a few minutes Booth made his appearance 
in the parlor, and much to his surprise he found 
two young and very pretty society girls, one of 
whom was a debutante last season. They 
informed him they had attended every perform- 
ance since his arrival in Baltimore, and had 
become so fascinated with him that they had 
decided to call. For a few minutes Booth said 
nothing. First he looked at their cards, which 
he still held in his hand, and then at the girls, 
who blushed and became very much confused. 
At last the silence was broken. 

“* Young ladies,” said Booth. ‘I happen.to 
know the names on these cards are assumed, 
and if I only knew your real namesI should 
most certainly inform your parents what you 
have done. Now, take my advice, go home, 
and don’t ever run to see an actor again, for |’ 
the next interview might not be so pleasant.” 

The young ladies departed, and have been 
very much alarmed ever since lest their parents 
should find them out. 


Art and Artists. 


At the meeting of the Toronto Architectural 
Sketch Club on Tuesday, the feature of the 
evening was Mr. J. A. Radford’s lecture on 
A Trip through France and Italy, which 
was illustrated by stereoptican views, provided 
by Mr. E. Willoughby. The lecture was inter- 
esting and was listened to with the closest at- 
tention by the large audience present. Mr. 
Radford will probably deliver it later on before 
the Ontario Society. Messrs. Fawell and 
Simpson completed the programme with musi- 
cal and ventriloqual features, 















































































































































Madame de L’Aubiniere, nee Georgina M. 
Steeple, the highly gifted water color artist so 
well known in the artistic world and by Cana- 
dians—especially Lower Canadians—is now at 
work on a very large picture, probably destined 
for the Royal Academy. The subject is a curi- 
ous and picturesque country church yard in 
France, in which the graves are almost hidden 
in flowers—the effect is late evening—she calls 
it The Garden of Sleep. Those who have seen 
it, and the especially fortunate ones who have 
in their possession one or more of her great 
works, may form some slight idea of the coming 
beauty of this. Until seven years ago Mme. 
de L’Aubiniere exhibited at the Royal Academy 
for five successive seasons. Since then she has 
been traveling through the United States and 
Canada, and is now livimg in Paris. 

* 




























The adjourned annwal meeting of the Art 
Students’ League was held on Tuesday even- 
ing. The principal business dealt with was 
the revision of the constitution. 

















Her Change of Base. 


She was certainly very pretty, and just then 
she looked prettier than usual, for the brisk 
run had brought color to her cheeks and a 
bright sparkle to her eyes. 

ey had been blackberrying, she and John. 
A thunder shower had come up very suddenly 
and they had os bad time to get under a 
deserted cow shed when the floods descended. 

She was langhing. too, at the absurdity of 
their situation, and her merriment by,no means 
lessened her attractiveness. 

Altogether she looked so very tempting that 
John could not help throwing his arms about 
her and snatching a kiss, 

‘*For shame!” cried Minnie with flashing 
eyes and scarlet cheeks. ‘‘It was very dis- 
— of you to take advantage of me like 
t a ” 

“ Perhaps it was,” said John. 
Let us kiss and be friends,” 

* Never!” 

‘Then take that—and that—and that,” seiz- 
ing and kissing her repeatedly, despite her 
struggles, 

“If you don’t behave yourself, John, I will 
scream,” cried Minnie, 

**T don’t care.” 

** Yes, you do care. People will come to my 
assistance from that house over there and they 
will punish you as you deserve, 

“All right,” cried John. ‘Scream. Let 
them come! Let all the world come! I love 
you‘and I don't care who knows it.” 

He had her fairly on his knee now and was 
premins her to his heart and smothering her 
with kisses and at intervals roaring, ‘‘I love 
you!” at the no of his voice. 

Minnie submitted silently to the torrent of 
his passion for a time, but as he grew louder 
ee more demonstrative she gasped between 

88e8 : 

** Well — whatever — you do—don't make— 
, a noise, Suppose —somebody — should 

ear!” 











“Forgive me, 





Aa Exhausted Subject. 


Young Writer—Have yc read my article in 
the current number of the Every Other Monthly 
Review, Miss Penelope ? 

Miss Penelope—No ; that pleasure is still in 
ovens for me. I heard papa say, though, that he 


t. 

Young Writer—Did he not think that I 
a my subject in a very exhaustive man- 
ner 

Miss Penelope—Yes, [ believe he did sa: 
something about being tired. . 
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The World’s Fair. 





Por Saturday Night. 


What a roar on the western air— 

Uhicago has got the World's Fair ! 

Lo! the wild wooly West 

Pulleth down on its vest— 

We're the people, and bound to get there ! 


And Gotham the mighty is sad, 
The noble Four Hundred are mad, 
To a cocked hat they knock her 
To match knickerbocker, 

Which is quite too infernally bad. 


But hold, all you emiters of pork, 

Don’t make sausage-meat of New York— 
You are bold Armour-ed boys, 

But you raise Iil-a-noise, 

And you'll find that your racket won’t work. 


If you're game, I'll just bet a red bone 
There’s a land alongside of your own 
That can scoop all you've got, 

If the fair’s ia the pot, 

And leave you in the soup all alone. 


Put the stuff up, if you want to call, 
It’s no bluff, just you seek Montreal, 
See her fair, at the rink, 

And I reckon you'll think 

That you never were in it at all. 


And if to see fairer you want to, 

Just take a jaunt up to Toronto, 

And the south side of King 

Will make your head sing 

With the fair that your eyes there catch onto. 


For ‘tis but in Canuckia’s expanse 
That the world’s fairest fair may entrance, 
We can furnish by dozens 
_To our quarreling cousins 
“Sights of the World’s Fair”—for a glance. 
. Ep. W. Sanpys. 





In the Chimney Corner. 


What do you see in the fire, my darlirg ; 
Golden-haired lassie beside my knee ? 
Is it a castle in Eldorado, 
Is it a lover from o’er the sea? 
Leave the castle for others, lassie, 
Let the lover come whence he may ; 
Love is love in the humblest cettage, 
Never mind what the world will say. 


What is there in the flames, my darling ? 
Do you wonder what I can see? 

The old white house and the little garden, 
Oh, how it al! comes back to me ! 

Oh, the sound of the mill wheel turning ! 
Oh, the scent of the lilac tree | 

When I was a girl like you, my darling, 
When your grandfather courted me. 


You will grow old like me, my darling ; 

Time will whiten your golden hair ; 
You'll sit at eve in the chimney corner, 

Dreaming and watching each empty chair. 
You will not weep as you sit and ponder ; 

You will remember granny’s smile ; 
For we know that the hearts that are gone, my darling, 
Are but lost for a little while. 

— Woman's Illustrated World. 


Don’t Fret. 


. 
When worries and troubles surround you, 
Don’t fret. 
Go to work ! 
You will always have trouble around you, 
You bet, 
If you shirk. 
The man who is busy his worry forgets, 
His mind isn’t harassed by thoughts of his debts, 
And the harder he works, the more happy he gets, 
Till he’s gay as a Turk. 


nl, 
If fortune won't smile, let her frown, if 
She will ; 
Never mind. 
Don’t sulk, and look wholly cast down, if 
She still 
Seems unkind. 
If you smile at her, soon she will smile back at you. 
You are certiia to win her, if you will pursue 
Her with cheerful persistence, and hope ever new, 
And then solace you'll find. 





It. 
The world doesn’t care for your woes, 
Oh, no! 
Not a bit! 
The man who is wise never shows 
His foe 
That he’s hit. 
Every one of your nei, hbors has griefs of his own ; 
He greatly prefers to let vour griefs alone, 
And he doesn’t at all enjoy hearing you groan, 
So take warning, and quit! 


My Own. 


She basks in the glorious sunshine, 
Half hid in a favorite nock, 

Her eyes bent on fields in the distance 
With a dreamy and far away look. 

The wild flowers growing about her, 
Unheeded, receive not a glance— 

I silently gaze on the picture. 
Ah, shall I retreat, or advance ? 


She kuews not that I am so near her, 
I’m standing outside of the gate. 

My entrance, I fear, might disturb her, 
And hence I impatiently wait. 

For once when I burst on her musings 
The interview ended in pain— 

And nowismy art in a flutter 
With fear lest it happen again. 


Ah! could I decipher the feelings 
That throb in the heart of my own. 
Oh ! could I foresee a glad welcome 
If I should approach her alone. 
And, oh, if she kindly would greet me 
And slip her head into this noose— 
She’s the trickiest mule in the pasture 
And won't let me catch her when loose. 


Just Enough. 


Little light, but just enough, 
Just enough to see you by, 
Curly little head, and rough, 
Little whisper, tiny sigh, 
Clinging arms and tender waist, 
Little mouth for kisses made. 
May I, eweet, the nectar taste’ 
Surely, dear, you're not afraid? 
. Is my love too rude and rough ? 
“No”—I hear you soft reply. 
Little light, but jast enough, 
Just enough to kiss you by! 
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Noted People. 


Mr. Edmund Gosse intends to write a bio- 
phy of his father, Philip Gosse, the famous 
naturalist, 

A new tenor, Tolpi by name, has been dis- 
covered in Venice, and great reports of the 
sweetness of his voice come from Italy, where 
he is now singing. ; 

Bismarck will be seventy-five years old on 
the ist of next month, and he is not unlikely 
to see many another year of life, though he has 
some superstition to the contrary himself. 

Miss Pauncefote, the eldest daughter of the 
British Minister at Washington, has done 
much, by her personal example, to make walk- 
ing fashionable among the girls of the capital. 

Mrs. Chauncey M. Depew, wife of the rail- 
road president, has already begun to lay plans 
for collectingg, loan exhibition of fans, minia- 
tures, laces and bric-a-brac, to be displayed in 
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' down, 


the Women’s Exchange at the World's Fair. 


Miss Alice Sanger, the president’s type- 
writer and stenographer, is able to take a 
short-hand dictation at the rate of two hun- 
dred words a minute. Her speiling is said to 
be perfect. 

Social critics have been pronouncing judg- 
ment in Dublin*on their new Lord Lieutenant 
and his wife. Whilst Lady Zetland has been 
adjudged charming and gracious, it is decided 
that Zetland occupies the saddle more capably 
and gracefully than the Throne. 


Miss Amelia B. Edwards, the famous lecturer 
on Egyptian history, fell down a flight of steps 
at Columbus, O., and broke one of her arms. 
She kept her engagement in the evening before 
a large audience with her arm incased in 
splints. 

Sir Henry Parkes, the political leader of 
Australia, owns a sixpence which was the first 
money he ever earned. He stepped ashore 
penniless and friendless at Sydney half a cen- 
tury ago and got the sixpence for holding a 
horse in front of a tavern while the owner went 
inside to get a drink. 


Barnum has been so successful in his English 
tour, that he has made arrangements to return 
to Great Britain after his American round with 
the Greatest Show on Earth. The London 
managers of attractions lose heavily during 
Barnum’s visit to that city, and they are 
always glad to see him preparing for departure. 


Mrs. M. H. McAllister, the mother of that 
contemporary Petronius arbiter, Mr. Ward 
McAllister, was a beautiful woman, full of 
energy, vivacity, and social talent. She was 
thought to beara striking resemblance to the 
portraits of Charlotte Corday, to whose family 
she was related. The social talent which her 
son inherits from her, and which distinguishes 
many other members of his family also, is an 
inheritance of the French blood of the race. 


The late John Jacob Astor was the richest 
man in America, and one of the half-dozen 
richest men ofthe world. He lived quietly, and 
was hardly known personally beyond the circle 
of his tmmediate friends. He had the honor of 
being the first private citizen of New York to 
make a patriotic contribution on the outbreak 
of the civil war, providing and paying for the 
purchase and equipment of the tug-boat Yankee, 
and sending her to the relief of the garrison at 
Fort Sumter, 


The Italian journalists have been wrestling 
more or less unsuccessfully with the name, 
Buffalo Bill, One paper spoke of the Compag- 
nia Americana di Guglielmo Bufalo Ouest 
Selvaggio, which in literal English means, The 
Troupe of William Buffalo Savage West. An- 
other says of the company, Suo capo e Gugliel- 
mo il Bufalo, which means: Its chief is Wil- 
liam the Buffalo. The liquid language of sunny 
Italy goes down before the breezy vernacular 
o! the prairie. 


Miss Cooper, the daughter of Fenimore 
Cooper, tells a story which is well nigh incredi- 
ble. When in Paris she saw a translation of 
The Spy, in which a man is represented 
as tying his horse to a locust. Not under- 
standing that a locust tree was meant, 
the intelligent Frenchman translated the 
word as “sauterelle,” and feeling that 
some explanation was due, he gravely 
explained in a foot-note that grasshoppers 
grew to an enormous size in America, and that 
one of them, dead and stuffed, was placed in 
the doorway of the mansion for the convenience 
of visitors on horseback. 


Mme, Patti said to a Denver reporter: ‘‘ The 
human voice, if preserved up to a certain 
period, will retain it richness and flexibility 
almost indefinitely. As you ought to know, 
I have always been careful of myself, and at 
no time in my professional or private career 
has my voice suffered from overwork. Hence 
I am as capable to-day of captivating an 
audience as [ was many years ago. I expect 
that my voice will be as good in twenty years 
from now if I continue to enjoy good health.” 
The diva of the sunset locks does not agree 
with the reporter in Chicago, who declared 
that the vigor and sweetness of Patti's voice 
was gone ferever. 


The young Emperor of China narrowly 
escaped a severe beating at the hands of a 
band of enraged beggars. It appears that His 
Majesty delights to wander about Pekin in 
ordinary dress, dine at restaurants, and mixing 
generally with his people discover their feeling 
towards him. One day he observed a beggar 
picking a man’s pocket, He grasped him 
roughly, shook him and forced the unlucky 
mendicant to return the stolen property. 
Things being adjusted to the Emperor's satis- 
faction, he went his way, entered a restaurant 
and proceeded to sip a cup of tea, In China 
beggars are protected by an unwritten code, 
and people are not supposed to interfere with 
the pursuance of their craft. The chagrined 
pickpocket and a band of his brethren in trade 
demanded the officious Chinaman, The Em- 
peror in his alarm showed his noble birth by 
his accent,.and the landlord agreed to parley 
with the.mob until aid came. The governor of 
the palace and two companies of soldiers 
hurried to the assistance of their sovereign, 
The landlord’s reward was two hundred and 
fifty dollars; four of the beggars were executed, 
the rest imprisoned, and the Pekin officials in- 
formed that authorized begging. must be put 





















































ZOUAVE SENTRY, GATE OF GOVERN- 
MENT HOUSE 


: | N unusual example of Downing 
street wisdom is to be found 


in Nassau. A couple of vears 
ago or more Sir Ambrose Shea, a native of 
Newfoundland and one of the most prom- 
inent men that island has produced, was ap- 
pointed governor of the Bahama Islands. As 
arule such offices are divided up among poor 
relations of the nobility, war-office hangers-on 
and diplomatic subs who have no more knowl- 
edge of the commerce of the world or the 
necessities of the countries they go to 
govern than school children would have. 
The increasing prosperity of the Bahamas 
is proof of the wisdom of this exceptional 
departure from the prevailing fashion. Sir 
Ambrose is now seventy years of age but his 
years sit lightly upon him and he is capable of 
a wonderful amount of work. His life pre- 
vious to his going to Nassau was devoted toa 
general mercantile business in which he was 
more than usually successful. For many years 
he was the most conspicuous figure in the poli- 
tics of Newfoundland and was present at the 
historical conference at Quebec in 64. Though 
a Roman Catholic he represented the Orange 
constituency of Harbor Grace for fifteen years 
in the island parliament and of this he speaks 
with pride as an example of the liberality of 
Newfoundlanders. 


One bright morning—all mornings seem 
bright in Nassau, all days are fair—I was riding 
in one of those clattering buggies towards the 
Government House. Iam a poor hand to make 
calls on people of state, but I had state reasons 
for desiring an introduction to Sir Ambrose 
Shea. He is quite the idol, high priest and 
king of the islanders and to get to know about 
public matters one must see the paternal 
governor who runs things pretty much as if 
the Bahamas were his private property. 
The Government House stand on a hill 
overlooking the harbor on one side and 
the valley with the further uplands which 
rise toward the centre of the island on the 
other. Its situation is picturesque, its archi- 
tecture, if it has any, is of the square military 
type suggestive of both a block house and 
planter’s residence. Itis large and the rooms 
are lofty, breezy and cool, and, come to think 
of it, the style of the exterior is not unlike our 
old Parliament Buildings, though not so large, 
and the walls are white and built of the 
coral limestone, which is the only material, 
except wood, employed by the Nassau builder. 
One could scarcely conceive of a more beauti- 
ful place to live, as entering by the side gate 
you see what beauty there is of an inland 
type on one hand and in front and below 
you the tiled roofs shadowed by palms 
sloping down to the long white street, 
the low warehouses and the bright emerald 
waters of the harbor which are divided from the 
great ocean without by the long line of lux- 
uriant green, spreading like a mantle over the 
coral reef which is spoiled for all romantic pur- 
poses by the name of Hog Island. At the door 
of the Governor's offices I encountered a Malay 
with that revengeful, black pussy-cat look, 
coarse, lusterless hair and feline gait, which 
makes me creep. He was dressed like a police- 
man, walked like a tiger which had just got 
out of its cage, and had that inexpressibly half- 
tamed manner which is at once a mixture of 
servility and cruelty. I didn’t like the looks 
of the animal, but probably he is one of 
the most inoffensive creatures on the island. 
I remember once in Mexico having a guide 
who resembled very much in appearance this 
uncouth orderly, and [ don’t think I slept a 
wink while I had him with me, until once by 
an act of self-sacrifice and devotion which one 
rarely sees in either tamed or savage man, he 
convinced me that he was all right. At any 
rate this fellow was my first impresion of the 
interior of Government House, and it was un- 
pleasant. Pushing open a green baize door I 
took off my hat, leaned my stick against a table 
and began fishing for a card, which, as usual 
with me, was very hard to find in the peck 
of paper which accumulate in my pocket- 
book and thereabouts, With tact, which proved 
him to be a proper person to guard the ante-room 
of a state official, the slender and good-looking 
secretary failed to notice my presence until I 
had found the card, and then in a moment was 
bowing with Chesterfieldian politeness which I 
returned with the courtesy of the old school 
(Section 6, South Dorchester). If my impres- 
sion of the coolie was disagreeable that pro- 
duced by Sir Ambrose Shea’s private secretary 
was exceedingly pleasant. I forgot before I 
left the hotel to inquire from the ladies where 
he came from—they knew where everybody 
comes from—but he was very unlike some 
aides-de-camp imported by our governors. 
I am quite sure if he had been with 
Lord Lorne or Stanley he would have averted 
many of the social rows which took place at 
the capital. After waiting a little while I was 
introduced to Sir Ambrose, one of those cheer- 
ful, good-natured old gentlemen who knows how 
to meet people and is never too busy totalk. As 
I said before he has only been on the island a 
little over two years but he has wrought great 
changes there. When he came, there was no 
bank. People hid their spare money under the 
bed, buried it, had it sewed into their clothes, 
tied it up in the traditional stocking, etc, 
Come to think of it, I can’t conceive of the 
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ordinary Nassau stockings holding any- | which aresuretotakehold. It takes nearly five 
thing. The samples one sees in the street | years for the plant to mature but it will yield 
havea great big hole in the toe anda still larger | twelve to fifteen crops before it dies. On the 
one in the heel, the two orifices being separated | lowest estimate each acre of plants will yield 
by a narrow isthmus of fabric passing under | from 1,000 to 1,200 lbs. of fibre which costs about 
the instep. Frequent opportunities to observe | two cents a pound to harvest and clean and is 
this peculiarity were afforded by shoes which | worth ten cents a pound, even after allowing a 
invariably come.off if the proprietor lifts his or | depreciation of 20 per cent. when the output 
her foot from the ground. The ordinary gait is | becomes larger. Farming which nets a safe 
a shuffle which is necessary to keep shoes on. | profit of $75 per acre is not to be found every 
However those who had money to hoard were | day. It is safe because the plant can hardly 
probably of a better class and the stocking | be killed even with fire, and there is no 
was the only bank in existence, Now | danger from drought or storm and the mar- 
there is a very flourishing institution | ket for the fibre is increasing every year. In 
which issues bank notes which I think | Yucatan, where the industry has got nicely 
are about the ugliest specimens of bank | under way, princely fortunes are being made 
printing which could be designed. A new | under conditions not as favorable as those 
custom house is in course of erection, and pros- | found in the Bahamas. Canadian farmers 
perity, unknown since the American war—like | to whom binder-twine is a great ex- 
the Southern States, everything has happened | pense will watch the spread of the: sisal 
during or since the ‘“ wah”—is cheering the | industry with interest, but to the Bahamas 
ee with the idea that the islands have a| it means everything. The exports were only 
uture, 

Driving with a friend one day I enquired the 
name and use of a plant, evidently some rela- 
tion to the cactus family, large plantations of 
which are springing up all over the islands, 
‘That's sisal” said he. ‘If you want to hear 
all about it go up and call on the Governor. I'll 
bet you a guinea, you won't be with him 
five minutes before he begins to talk sisal, 
and he’ll be good for two hours of it if you stay 
that long.” He was right. I smiled to myself 
when, with one of his quick bright looks, Sir 
Ambrose asked me if I had visited any of the 
sisal farms. ‘It’s a wonderful plant, isn’t it? 
and just think, when I came here they were 
rooting it up and trying to get rid of it as a 
noxious weed.” I knew he was about to mount 
his hobby and confess that I expected to be 
bored, for hobby-horse riding is apt to be 
wearisome to those who are not shareholders 
in the horse. Politeness, rather than interest, 
led me to ask him to tell me all about it, as we 
Canadians were watching the growth of the 


ester 


something for him to feel proud of ? 


The labor 


fields are matured. 


twenty years, and the world will watch with 
interest this effort to make the darkies thrifty. 


den to work the home patch, the women being 


_ 
ee 


nearest the settlements and adjacent to the 


industry in hopes that a plentiful supply of | big fields, For this thoughtfulness for the poor 
sisal would break the binder-twine monopoly | colored man, and because work has become 


which the farmers who use large quantities | more plentiful, it is mot strange that 


of cord on their self-binding reapers, feel to | Sir Ambrose Shea is looked up to by the darkies 


be oppressive, As he settled himself back in | as a man sent from heaven rather than New- 
his easy chair and began to talk I arranged | foundland, and when he goes about the islands 
myself so as to gaze on the lovely landscape, | in a warship provided for his regulation visits 
glimpses of which could be seen through the | he is treated with respect and affection which 
window. But I was not bored. As he grew | is quite overpowering. I have not gone into 
enthusiastic in his description of the industry | any details in these letters which can be had in 
he had started, I became interested, then as-]| any school geography, but I may mention that 
tonished and ceased to wonder at Sir Ambrose’s | the Bahamas are the most northerly group of 
enthusiasm. the West Indies, which comprise three 





SISAL PLANTATION, SHOWING OLD PLANT WITH TALL STEM. 


The veginning of the whole thing was soon , families of islands, the Greater Antilles (in- 
after his arrival. A native brought him a! cluding Cuba, Jamaica, San Domingo and 


about $600,000 previous to the sical boom ; Sir 
Ambrose Shea reckons that within ten years 
the export of fibre alone will amount to 150,900 
tons, which at only $100 per ton, though it is 
now worth $200, will be $150,000,000! Isn’t this 


There is another feature worth noticing. 
market of Nassau has long 
been glutted, but the prospects are that 
labor will be scarce when all the sisal 
In order to equalize 
things and to give the poor a chance, he is 
granting ten acres, I think it is, to every poor 
family, at five shillings per acre, payable out of 
the first crop. They cannot sell the land for 


An odd restriction is that the men are forbid- 
expected to do all the harvesting, while the 


men are employed on the large plantations. 
The home holdings are arranged so as to be 






parcel tied up with a rude rope which excited 
His Excellency’s amusement. He asked the 
man where he got the queer cord and was told 
that he made it himself from a weed which 
greatly pestered the island. He had not been 
a Newfoundland merchant without dealing in 
ship’s supplies and consequently knew some- 
thingabout rope. Inquiry elicited the fact that 
there was plenty of this weed with leaves 


Porto Rico, with separate governments), the 
Lesser Antilles or Caribbee Islands (Martini- 
que, Barbadoes, etc.) and the Bahamas, num- 
bering = hundred odd, all under the rule of the 
Governor, whose capital is Nassau, on New 
Providence Island, one of the smaller of the 
second class in the group, being only twenty 
miles by seven. As it contains the capital, 
Nassau, with its ten or twelve thousand people, 


some five feet long and two or three inches | it is the most important. Of course there is a 
broad. The native showed him the plant, which | sort of legislature and council which is more 
is almost solid fibre. I brought home acouple | advisory than governing, responsible govern- 
of leaves, one as it was cut from the Governor’s | ment having not yet been established, but the 
garden, the other as it came from the machine | greatest harmony prevails and the ideas of the 
which takes the flesh, as it were, away from | Governor are heartily endorsed and carried 


the fibre. The latter has a couple of inches of 
the uncleaned leaf at the end, proving all the 
fibre to have been a part of it, and you would 
have been as surprised as I was to see a rope 
five feet long and, when wound tightly, a 
quarter of an inch thick at the base made from 
a single leaf. The fibre is bright, just like new 
rope and nearly as strong as hemp. “ They 
were pulling that up and burning it,” said he, 
with not unnatural excitement, ‘‘when I came 
here. I knew that the question was what 
the islands could be made to produce fit for ex- 
port and it struck me that this solved it. We 
got up a rude machine for cleaning the 
fibre and sent a sample shipment to London 
where I was assured it was worth £50 per ton! 
I tell you this was a revelation to the islanders 
and the destruction of the ‘noxious weed’ 
not only stopped at once but everyone began to 
set out plants. I say it with pride for which 
you will pardon me, that I am the first 
governor who ever made a dollar out of our 
public lands. My predecessors seemed to 
think that soldiers and constables and parades 
constituted good government, I can point to the 
sale already of nearly 300,000 acres of this coral 
limestone rock, supposed to be unfit to grow 
anything »ut fruits for which we have no 
market, and on these acres sisal is being 
planted not only by the people already here 
but by wealthy syndicates from the old country, 
many of whom have taken ten to twenty thou- 
sand acres at five shillings per acre, So much 
of the land has been sold that I have raised the 
price to four dollars per acre and am disposing 
of quantities at that price.” 

It is not strange that sisal planting has 
created such a boom, Land and labor are both 
cheap. The young plants or “‘ suckers,” owing 
to the great demand, are worth two cents 
apiece, they are"planted eight feet apart in little 
holes pounded in the soft limestone the frag- 
ments of which are piled around the roots, 


out. 

I had more than one opportunity of chatting 
with Sir Ambrose, and he told me much of 
Newfoundland politics and his experience 
with Canadian politicians. He worked hard to 
biing his native island into Confederation, and 
in 1869 the effort appeared to have been 
crowned with success, but owing to the in- 
trigues or stupidity of Chief Justice Carter in 
delaying the elections from May till November, 
the scheme was burked, There had been a 
succession of bad seasons, and the cry 
which had gone up from Nova Scotia that 
their fisheries had been sold, had not been 
heeded, But when a grand season set in, those 
opposed to Confederation denounced it as a 
trick to rob Newfoundland of her fisheries, and 
in the fall by a sweeping majority the scheme 
was defeated which had been passed in May. 
Sir Ambrose believes that it will not be long 
before Newfoundland isa part of the Dominion, 
but no attempt will ever be made to bring it in 
without a popular vote. Had the election not 
been delayed as it was Newfoundland would 
now be a part of Canada without a struggle. 

In speaking of his own career, which he 
always does with modesty, he told me he 
was knighted in 1883 for his services to the 
colony and that though he had been for so 
many years in public life and had been a col- 
league, without office, of so many cabinets, he 
never previously held an official place of any 
kind, never drew a cent of public money for his 
services and now he is not in receipt ofa salary 
large er ugh to pay his expenses. In this re- 
spect he differs widely from many of our 
K.C.B.’s who have held office for decades and 
have grown rich with the money they have re- 
ceived from the public till. Asa sample of the 
rather shabby way in which his services to Ca- 
nada have been received he showed me 
the voluminous correspondence with Secre- 
tary Bayard of President Cleveland's Cab- 
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inet. In May, 1885, when the fisheries 
treaty was about to be terminated, he 
received a roving commission from the New- 
foundland Board of Trade to go to Washington 
and see what could be done towards influenc- 
ing the authorities to extend the time for six 
months longer from the termination of the 
treaty on the first of July. If terminated in 
the midst of the season it would doubtless 
have caused a vast deal of trouble and inter- 
national difficulty. The Canadian Government 
had made no movement in the matter. Sir 
Lionel West, the British Minister at Wash- 
ington, freely confessed that he did not know 
anything about the fishery business. After 
spending some time with Secretary Bayard 
an agreement was reached which the secre- 
tary believed he could have ratified if 
satisfactory to Sir Lionel West and the 
Canadian Government. The British Minis- 
ter acquiesced in the agreement and Sir 
Ambrose left for Montreal where, by appvint- 
ment, he met the head of the Canadian Fishery 
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Department, who endeavored to get him to 
meet the Cabinet at the Capital. Sir Ambrose 
being hard pressed for time refused, but by 
putting a special train at his disposal they in- 
duced him to remain over and his draft of the 
agreement was accepted and a vast deal of 
trouble averted. ‘‘ Yet,” said he, with a 
quiet smile, ‘I got none of the credit of 
the negotiations, Sir John Macdonald and Sir 
Lionel West getting the glory while I did all 
the work.” That the credit is due to the New- 
foundlander is amply proved by the letter uf 
Secretary Bayard which closed the correspond- 
ence. 

I have written so much about the Governor 
of the Bahamas because he is an unusual char- 
acter whose life work has been, and is, a model 
for many of those who are more pretentious. 
Lady Shea was a granddaughter of Commodore 
Bouchette, and daughter of Lieut.-Col. Bou- 
chette, at one time Surveyor-General of Quebec, 
also a native Canadian and an eminent topo- 
grapher honored not only at home but by socie- 
ties of scientists abroad. (Mr. Bouchette 
Anderson, so well known and popular here, is 
her nephew.) They have no family but keep 
an open house, and I am sure her ladyship 
will excuse me for saying that I think her hos- 
pitality is charming and that she is awfully 
jolly. Don. 





Killed in Battle in the Last 35 Years. 


‘Did you ever think how few people are 
killed during wars?” asked Thomas Sloane of 
Boston as he sat in the Colonnade last evening. 
“ Well, here is a memorandum I made recently 
regarding deaths in battle since 1856. The 
entire number killed during these thirty-four 
years—exclusive of those who died from dis- 
ease—is about 2,253,000. In the Crimean war 
750,000 were killed ; the Italian war o* 1859 re- 
sulted in the slaughter of 45,000; in the Amer- 
ican civil war, 800,000 ; in the Danish war (1864), 
3,000; in the Austro-Prussian war, 45,000; in 
the Franco-German war—France 155,000. Ger- 
many 60,000; in the Turko Russian war, 250,000; 
the South African wars, 30,000; the Afghan war, 
25,000; the Mexican and Cochin Chinese expedi- 
tion, 65,000; and the Bulgarian-Servian insur- 
rection, 25,000."—Philadelphia Press, 


—_—————-__+__» ae 
Papa’s Wise Counsel. 


Little Boy (wrestling with a lessor on elec- 
tricity)—Papa, what’s a volt? 

Papa (stumped)— Um-—look in the dictionary. 

Little Boy (hunting it up and reading)— 
** Volt—The unit of electro-motive force. One 
volt will force one ampere of current through 
one ohm of resistance.” What's an ampere, 
papa? 

Papa (with emotion)—Look in the dictionary. 

Little Boy (after a moment)—‘‘ Ampere—The 
unit of strength of the current per second. Its 
value is the quantity of fluid which flows per 
second through one ohm of resistance when 
impelled by one volt.” Papa, what’s ohm 
mean ? 

Papa (wildly)—Look in the dictionary. 

Little Boy (after a search)—** Ohm—The unit 
of resistance represented by the resistance 
through which one ampere of current will flow 
at a pressure of one volt.” Papa, what—— 

Papa (desperately)—Look in the dictionary. 
When ze want to know anything always look 
in the dictionary, and then you'll remember it. 
—N. Y. Weekly. 





Jonathan in Switzerland. 


There is something exquisitely cool in the 
following reply of a Yankee to a European 
traveler when the traveler asked if he had just 
crossed the Alps : 

** Wall, now you call my attention to the fact, 
I guess I did pass risin’ ground |!” 





Woman’s Gratitude. 
EF I went to hear Gusherleigh preac 
last —— os : 
Brown— Why, I thought you hated to hear 


m. 
Fogg—So Ido; but it was his farewell ser- 
mon, I went out of pure gratitude.— Boston 
nscript. 








Wanted Directions. i 
Busy Cabman (closing the door)}—Where to, 


sir! 

A ectic Gentleman I-I t 
catch my brea I—I fee =e were qong 
° 


Busy Cabman—Yes, sir. Shall I drive toan 
cuhenlaveal or the morgue, sir? 
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CHAPTER XXXII. i 
in the sweet June morning—sweet an a 
ane though it brooded over London, the | ® onee : 
smokiest city in the world—Cynthia was again 
walking in Kensington Gard 
gone far before she met her father, with whom Beechfield ?” 
she had made an appointment for that hour. Yes.” 
“Well, Cynthia, my girl!”—‘‘I have come, 
ma see, father.” L 
“I hardly thought you'd get here so soon 
after your party-zoing last night, said her 
father. “ You look pretty tired too. Well, my 
girl, I told you I'd been staying down at Beech- sccanlen tak” 


** Yes; and I was terribly anxious about you ** You've seen the child too?” 
all the time, father. It was such a darin 
thing todo! Suppose any one had suspec 
yout notion in my head about these 


Mr. Sydney Vane’s little girl?” 
Cynthia was silent for a momen 


sure I remember her.” 


little scornfully. ‘‘ Why, look at me! Am I 


I was a sort of outcast then, having sunk from 
bad to worse through my despair when I lost 


new coat on my back and money in my pocket, in 
all through my luck in the States, not to speak ens a ae putt 


m my tongue.” 


8. 
He was different, Cynthia noticed, in more | "';, But how did you know, father?” 


than ore respect—he was far less silent_and 


had brought out some unexpected reserves of t sant 
decision and readiness of speech, and his success | £9 Mee 
ike ‘lock, as he sometimes called it—bad I've lain 


downcas 
= They'd not have much chance if they did 
suspect me,” he said, after a little pause; ‘if 
they thought that they'd got me again, they'd 
their mistake. I'd put a bullet through 


the truth and shot him like a dog.” 


time? Oh, father, it is too late now ! 


pe n oe fons ae a waa You're 
**Come, Cynthy, don’t you p i 
a brave girl ne : spirited one. Now wouldn't | it had been fi 


jail, or set to work in a quarry with an armed 


tehi ou all day long— wouldn't 
canans enced tet, I ask you—being a brave | Strolling along the road—Mr. V 


girl and not a namby-pamby creature as hasn't thought, I laid my 


than to stay where she’s put—eh, Cynthia?” know, that was a bit of the 
“Don’t speak quite so loud, father dear, Slodkel back when f pas: 


— 


in those circumstances, perhaps, 88 you Bay, 
should think it better toendit all.” She looked 
aside as she spoke, for her dark eyes had filled 


warm morning, and I am rather tired.” 


down. She had observed that for some time 
a tall woman in black had been apparently 


peste. any way. 
regarding them with interest, following them i 


ttle while longer, I went back to the w 


and I found 


her pace in accordance with their own. The 4 
stranger was thickly veiled; and, when spe | 0k it up and walked away home. 
saw that Cynthia and her father were walking 


towards a vacant seat, she turned in the same | ¥8 burt?” 


or listening to what they had to say; but Cya- 


overawe the intruder, who stood bod the bench 
for a moment rather uncertainly. en Cynthia 


touched her father’s arm. 
“Do you know this person?” she asked in a 


and went on my way.” 


reached the woman’s ears. 

* Know her?” said Westwood, starting and 
looking suspiciously at the black figure. ‘* No, punishment. 
much like a person staying with my landlady 
just now—a Miss Meldreth, I wonder——- 
Shall { speak to her, Cynthia? 

But the woman had already moved from her 
standing position by the bench, and was wailk- 
ing away as fast as she could conveniently go. 


counsel ?” 


could not be seen. 
= ~<a the lawyers said, that had reason to hate 
It is very like.” said Wesveeh sates Vane? Why, if they’d known all I knew, the 


fuendty —— — et aan oo. ‘had would have seen that every honest man woul 


Strange to relate, she comes from Beechfield 
too. She’s the daughter of old Mrs. Meldreth, 
who used to keep the sweetie-shop ; don’t you 
remember her? point—you said as much to me before. 
you! Oh, father, do be carefu : 

“What should = eee me ee 
said Westwood, but with rather a trou A 
look upon his face. “I’ve never had aught to | bear the blame. 
do with her.” 

** Did you hear of her at all at Beechfleld ?” 


field Hall knew them and was kind to them. 
Some said that she paid them; but nobody 
knew what for.” 

** And she is lodging in the same house with 


ou what she is, father—she is a spy of the 
anes. She suspects you and wants to put 
ou in prison again. Oh, father do change your 
odgings, or go straight back to America! You 
have been in England a month, and it is very 
dangerous. You have nothing to stay for— 
nothing; and, if you like”—her voice sank 
almost to a whisper—‘‘I will go back with 


it and wouldn’t tell.” 


| gun like that?” 
“If she was desperate, she could, my dear. 
It’s wonderful what strength 


“Will you, Cynthy? 
good girl!” said her father, an unwonted 
sense of pleasure beaming in his eyes, 
*“You’re one of the right sort, you are, |_ 
and you sha‘n't regret it. But, as to dan-/ imagination; but it was a mistaken one. At 
ger, I don't see it. There's nobody can recog- | present, however, it seemed sufficiently cred- 
nize me, as you are well aware; and what | ible to give Cynthia much cause for reflec- 
else have I to fear?” Cynthia had noted before | tion. She did not speak. Westwood gave his 
that he was almost childishly vain of his dis- | knee a sudden stroke with one hand, expressive 
guise. She herself was not disposed to rely | of growing amazement, as he also meditated on 
upon it with half so blind a confidence, for she | the matter. 
knew how easily the secrets of *‘ making-up” “* And then for her to go and marry the old 
can be read by an experienced eye. ‘‘ Besides, | man—Sydney Vane’s brother! It beats all 
Miss Meidreih was lodging at Mrs. Gunn’s be- | that I ever heard of! She must have got 
fore ever I went there—so that’s a pure coin- | nerves of steel and muscles of iron; she must 
cidence. If she’d come after I went down to | be the boldest, hardest liar that ever trod this 
Beechtield, there might be something in it, | earth, If I thought that all women was like 
But it’s an accidental thing.” her, Cynthia, I would go to the devil at once | 

“It may be accidental, and yet a source of | But I've known two good ones in my time, I 
danger,” said Cynthia anxiously. ‘I wish you | reckon—your mother and you—and that should 
would go back to the States at once, father, 1 | p'r’aps be enough for any man. Yes, she’s 
am quite ready to go. There is nothing to| married and got a child—a little lad that'll 
keep me in Engiand now.” have the estate and prevent the girl from com- 

** Why, have you broken off with that young | ing to her own—at least, what would have been 
man?” said Westwood sharply. her own if there had been no boy.’ 

‘* Not altogether.” The remembrance of the * You mean Miss Enid Vane?” said Cynthia, 
previous night’s kiss under the umbrella made | again with a curious softening of the eyes. 
Cynthia's cheeks burn red as she replied. ““But | _‘* Yes, some outlandish name of that sort— 
since | knew what vou have told me—that he | Enid, is it? Well, you know better than I. 
is a relative of the Vanes of Beechfield—I have | I'm glad you're breaking it off with that man 
determined that it cannot go on. He and his | Lepel, Cynthia, for more reasons than one.” 
family would hate me if they knew. I cannot ynthia hardly noticed the significance of 
forget the past ; I cannot forget what they did | his tone or tbe conjunction of the two names 
and said ; aud I do not see how I can marry a/| in his remarks. She had something else in her 
man who unjustly believes that my father was | mind which she was anxious to have said. 

his kinsman's murderer.” The fire came back “Father, I am to see Mr. Lepel this after- 
to her eyes, the firmness to her voice, as she | noon.” 
spoke. ** Yes, my girl?”—** And I want to say good- 

Westwood watched her chains bye to him for ever.” 

** Well spoke, my little girl—well spoke! I Westwood nodded ; he was well pleased with 
didn’t think you had it in you—I didn’t indeed! her decision. 
Let him go his way, and let us ourn, I And then I will go to America with you 
didn’t tell you all that I might ha’ done when I | whenever you please, But one thing I want 
came back from Beechtield the other day, be- | you to allow me to do. 
cause I didn’t rightly know whether you was * Well oree 7 
with me or against me.” “TI must tell Mr. Lepel whol am, I will not 
“ With you—always with you, dear father!” | of course let him think that I know anything 
‘And I was a little doubtful, so to speak, | of you now. He shail not know that you are 
seeing as how you had taken up, although by | al.ve. But I must do as I please about telling 
accident, with a fellow belonging to the camp ! him my own name.” 


revenged on him.” 





of my enemies. But now I'll tell you a little 
more. Has Mr. Lepel ever told you that he had 


“ Well, he has; and, what’s more, she’s mar- 
ene. She had not ried to the old general—you remember him at 


‘*Maybe you remember her too—a very fair 
lady, as used to walk out with the little girl— 


ent. 
“Yes,” she said, at length—‘I think I re- 


“Yes ”"—Cynthia’s eyes softened; “I am 


** ll tell you about her pepeentiy. rve got i 
* ? ” pe. 8. 
Not much fear 0’ that?” said Westwood, » Lepel, as was, a Mr. b aren 4 aaa was in 
7} 1 with one another and about to run away 
like the man I was at Beechfield ten years ago? oe England when he was killed. I know 
as fora a o> yon a" = 80 — 
» hey was on the nt of an elopement w 
your mother, Cynthia ; but, now that I have a ‘4, eit huee Ob at all along; but, stupid- 
. — —_ 
it with s dea 
of this white hair which I shall keep to until ts feet cocmsad A E ‘a bl 
, , pity to throw shame and blame 
= —_ _ He — —_ 'S <aeaies on the dead, seeing as how there was his wife 
— Gs ey oe and child to bear all the disgrace ; and so I held 


“‘ By using my eyes and my ears,” said West- 
morose than he used to be. Life in the West - oot trie thet’. Soll teens They weed 
h t little plantation often enough. 

low in a dry > moss See aoe 
hen they were close by and heard their goings- 
cheered his spirits. He was defiant and he in Ther ware meine olf next Gay, whan Tir. 
was often bitter still; but he was no longer Vane nat with & Genorte, And-when 1 ey |e 
that somebody related to Miss Lepel found out 


** Why did you not think of this at the right 


” “I’m not so sure of that. And, as for the 
— head afore ever I went back to Portland ! gun—well, that often puzzled me; tor I hadn’t 
fired it myself that afternoon, Cynthy, and yet 
red—and that’s ue er es 
of the evidence inst me. I’ en out that 
ou yourself sooner dic than be coe up in ® | afternoon, and, coming home, who should I see 
in the distance but two or three gentlemen 
ane and the 
general and one or ~ ee: as 
, n down and w on as 
got a willof her own and don’t know better careless’ as you please. They met me—you 
—" tae 
them, and I saw 
said Cynthia—“ there are people turning round Mr. S * 

, . Sydney Vane separate himself from the 
to look at us. I don’t know what I should do other gentlemen and walk into the plantation. 
Idid not like to go back just then; and so I 
waited. ace two = —t vere 7 get- 

he fir plantation, so on't know 

ith h tears. How she wished at that | ting into t ’ 
moments Cath she could end it all as easily as | WhO came into it across = ye as ile, body 
she said the words! “Sit down for a little | Might bave done either from the village or 
time. will you, father?” she asked. “It is a| {fom the Hall. But presently I heard the re- 
. you, port of a ie te renee E =. =. aa 
ber; and then I saw Miss Lepel flying along 
She had another reason for wishing to sit the read—end Lhnew thet Ged been in the 
So, aftet watching a 
> 
; my gun pretty near where I had 
at a little distance, slackening and quickening lett it—only it had been moved and fired. So I 


‘* Without stopping to see whether any one 


' ** Yes, my girl—and that was my mistake. 
from sitting down on the same beneh and | 74 gone on and found Mr. Vane, had given 
; e alarm an e 

either putting a stop to all private conversation got off et that was' my misfortune, and aise 
. Shet my hat to r, Vane an 8 wic ways. 

har need aud gave the woman a long look, halt | 1 8878 to myself, ‘This is no business of yours, 
of inquiry, half of disdain, which seemed to | Let them settle it between themselves, I'll 
not interfere.’ So I sort of hardened my heart 


hs pee porage you might have saved a 
‘e , 


**No,” said Westwood calmly, ‘*I couldn’t 
low voice, but one so clear that it must have have dene thet. He Wee ehes clean theuueh 
the heart. And I’m not sure that I would if I 
could. He was 2 — —_ a Seegeves Se 
; oe , : e only ng I can’t under- 

I don't know her, unless she's She's very | stand is why the man as did it hadn’t the pluck 
to say what he had done, instead of leaving a 
poor common man like me to bear the blame.” 
** Did you not tell all this to the jury and the 


= _— my cg z eens ee But a 
was there to eve me t n't soun 
She had fair hair and a fine figure, but her face likely, you know. And who else was there, as 


have hated him! But, by never telling what I 
tea with herand Mrs. Gunn more than once. knew previous about Mies Lepel, I didn’t put 
‘em on the right track, you see. I own that 


now. 
* Father, I see to whom your a yj 
“ a ut 
Then she was vale. pe following feel sure that Mr. Hubert Lepel is incapable of 
such a deed—not only of the murder—for which 
one could forgive him—but of letting another 


**Well, perhaps so, Cynthy. I don’t think 
you would ne given your anes > = se 
“There was a bit of gossip about her and her | S©oundrel—-I don't indeed. An - Lepel nas 

; ; _ | @ good sort o’ face. I’ve seen him, and I like 
mother; they said that Mrs. Vane at Beech him. He looks as if he'd had a good bit o' 
trouble somehow; and I dare say it’s likely, 
with a sister like that on his hands, It’s my 
belief, we not -_ = a ieee 

; , sister, Miss Florence pel, as she was then, 
you and following you about? Then I'll tell did the deed and put the blame on me. And 
I'm inclined to think as how Mr. Lepel knows 


‘A woman! Could a woman manage a heavy 


& woman will 
have when she’s in a temper. And maybe Mr. 
you.” vane ome her at Se i oper eee 

, go wit er away from England, or something 
There's my own o’ that kind—and she thought she would be 


The theory did credit to Reuben Westwood’s 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH7. 


now—that I'm alive, and that you have see 
me, or any thing of that sort.” 


** No, father.” 
“I see what you're after,” said he, after 




















































































it doesn’t hurt me, you know. Of course I ca 


only thing left to me in the world to ltve.” 
** You could not help, father dear.” 
“Well, I don’t know. 


there's one thi 


**How? What do you mean?” 


dear? 
“] thought so, father.” 


Beechfield. The 


poor pretty dear |” 
this be true? 


she ask 
own. . 


break off there without a tremendous to-d 


Miss Enid you spoke about just now.” 
As he 


within his arm. 


to go home.” 
CHAPTER XXXIII. 


what had 
think that he would fail to come. 
She wanted 


of great singers and musicians were the so 


some books lay on the table. The place had 
severely business-like air; and 


sweet and winning smile, and there was 
wet lashes which melted his 
and would not allow him to kiss her cheek. 


ed, ‘‘for being so bad-tempered and cross an 
rude last night.” 


ness of her voice—“ and take it in this form.” 
He would not be denied ; and Cynthia had n 


on her li 
—_e 
not let her go. 

““My dearest, you do not s 
and you want to get away m me, 
does this mean?” 

“IT don’t know that I exactly want to 


think that perhaps I must.’ 


again!” 
his face with beseeching eyes, 

**Do take away your arm, please, Hubert ! 
want to talk to you, and I cannot if it is there. 
I want to talk, darling. I am very tired— 
think I must have walked miles last nigh 


petted and spoken to kindly.” 


noticed that peculiar twitch, that odd expres 


woman. It had then meant, *‘Go to my rival 
not come to me!” 


West either of character or of circumstance 


wards, 


She turned her face back again with as sweet 


a smile as ever. 


“* You think you must always have your own 
I have 


way ; but I want to be considered too. 
something to tell 


down in this chair—it is much more comfort- 
able than it looks—and have some tea, and 
then we can talk, But Madame may be in by 
half-past six, and I want to get it all over be- 
fore she comes.” 

* *Getting it allover’ sounds as if something 
disagreeable were to follow!” said Hubert, 
releasing her and taking the chair she proffered. 
* No tea, thank you; I had some at my club 
before Icame. Now what isit, dear? But sit 
down : I can’t sit, you know, if you stand,” 

“I must stand,” said Cynthia, with a touch 
of im **Tam the criminal, and you 
are the The criminal always stands.” 

“It ig a very innocent criminal and a very 
unworthy in this instance, ‘Sit Jessica.’” 

She ! drew achair forward. Sit- 
ting down, be saw that her figure fell at once 
into @ weary, id attitude and that the 
smile faded suddenly from her face. He put 
his hand on hers. 

* What is it, my dearest ?” he said, seriously 
this time. 

She raised her eyes, and they were full of 


“It is of no use trying to speak lightly about 


it,” she said. ‘I may as well tell you that it is 
a@ very important matter, Hubert. 
you to-day to tell you that we must part.” 


I sent for 
** Nonsense, Cynthia! 


” —s well, Cynthia,” said her father ; “do 
as you like in t matter. I can trust you 
with a eal, and I trust you so far; but 


don't let out that you know anything about me 


pause, “ You think he'll give you up more 
ready when he knows that you are my daugh- 
ter—isn’t that it? You may say so open-like ; 


understand what he will feel. And what’s 
always been hardest to me was the feelin’ that 
I had injured you eo much, my dear—you, the 


I might have done 

many things different—I see that now. But 

to be said—if you feel inclined 

to brexk off with Mr, Lepel without telling him 

a name, I think it would be easy enough to 
o .” 


“* You think he’s fond of you—don’t you, my 


“ He's tried to make you believe so, for his 
own ends, no doubt. But he means to marry 
the other girl, my dear—they told me so at 
say he worships the very 
ground she t 8 upon; and she the same 
with him. Being fond of you was only a blind 
to lead you to your destruction, I’m afraid, my 


Cynthia shrank a little,as she heard. Could 


“The girl lives down there then, does she?” 
, in a strange hard voice not like her 


**Yes, my dear. He would not be able to 


Tll warrant you; for the gir! is the general's 
niece, the daughter of Mr. Sydney Vane—the 


t no answer, he turned to iook at 
her, and found that she was deadly white ; but, 
when she noticed that he was looking at her, 
she smiled and passed her hand reassuringly 


‘* You make my task all the easier for me, 
father,” she said: ‘I shall know what to do 
now. And I think that it is about time for me 


Cynthia had already despaiched a little note 
to Hubert asking him to visit her at a certain 
hour that afternoon—hence the certainty with 
which she spoke of his visit to herfather, After 
between them, she did not 


him at half-past five precisely, 
because at that hour Madame had promised to 
go for a drive in the Park with one of her most 
ashionable pupils and her friends, and Cynthia 
knew that she could then see him alone. And 
she was right in thinking that he would come. 
Juat as the half-hour struck, Hubert knocked 
at Madame della Scala’s door, and was imme- 
diately ushered intoa tiny little room on the 
Goan floor which was always called *‘ Miss 
est’s parlor,” and which contained little 
furniture except a piano and table and a couple 
of chairs. It was here that Cynthia practiced 
and studied, and sat when she wanted to be 
alone. ‘Two or three photographs of the heads 


decorations of the walls; a pile of music and 


yet its very 
simplicity and the sombreness of its tints had 
hitherto always given Hubert, who knew the 
room, a sense of pleasure. But he knitted his 
brows when he was taken to it on this occasion. 
It seemed to him that Cynthia wanted to give 
her interview with him also a business-like 
character. But perhaps, he reflected, it was 
only that she wanted a peculiarly confidential 


He looked at her a little anxiously when she 
came in, and was rather puzzled by her face. 
She was pale, and she had been crying, for her 
eyelids were red ; but she gave him a peculiarly 


pleading softness in the lovely eyes under the 
heart to her at 
once, although she offered him her hand only 


- * What—not one kiss for me this afternoon ? 
I thought I was forgiven!” he said reproach- 


- tt is I who want forgiveness,” she answer- 


“Take my forgiveness then,” said Hubert, 
almost gaily in his relief at hearing the sweet- 


heart to struggle. She let him enfold her in 
his arms for a moment and press a dozen kisses 

and cheek ; then she drew herself 
e felt the movement, a!though he did 


naturally— 
What 
get 
away from you,” said Cynthia, smiling ; “‘ but I 
The smile was a very woeful little affair 
after all. 
“Must! I don’t think I shall ever let you go 
He tightened his clasp. She looked up into 


“Then we will leave it there. I don’t think 


before I came back to this door to hand my 
lady out of her carriage, and I want to be 


Cynthia’s fingers twitched and she turned her 
head aside, but not before Hubert had noticed 
the peculiar expression that crossed her face. 
Being a play-writer and constant theater-goer 
his mind was full of theatrical reminiscences, 
He remembered at that moment to have 


sion of countenance, in Sarah Bernhardt when 
she was acting the part of a profoundly jealous 


to her whom you love, and be comforted—do 
But there was no likeness 
between the great tragic actress and Cynthia 


and Cynthia had no cause to be jealous. But 
he thought of the momentary impression after- 


and I shall not be happy 
until it is said. If you are tired, you shall sit 



























































































































misery—if I had been candid 


or 8 to me at all,” 
a 
riddles, Cc 


a minute or two. 

that I had no idea who—who you were. 
* Who I am, dear? Myself 

and nobody else.” 


of 


and spoken to me 
if I knew a girl called Jane Wood. 


trifle with me, nthia ! 
West!” o 


Elizabeth’s as Janie Wood.” 
** You—you are Westwood’s child ¢” 
She silently bowed her head 


me before |” 
He sank down into his chair 


They had changed m 
gehbel eothas noted 


was called a murderer.” 
(To be Continued. ) 





A Governess Wanted. 


cut from the Stamford, England, Mercury : 


domestic work. 


wait upon—an elderly clerg 


le} often utterly ignorant of real 


a 
the gridiron. 


incompatible. 


the d 
a 


work. Sal: ry, 


ation. 
4 on 


Address F. R. S., etc., ete.’ 





9 . 
We Had Not Heard of This. 


kindle Canadian feeling toa 
dependence. It is gravely ur 


out as Governor-Genera 


Society has 
with and extinguish the cigarette. 
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Illustrated Journalism. 


I 
t 


look happy with it. 
N. M. 


pencils or their d—d cameras, 
$$$ ne 


Couldn’t Bluff Him. (mr ' 


earnest, an 


, 





A New Enterprise. 


and who are afraid to go about by themselves. 
The liberty allowed women in this country, 
that has for so long amazed the English and 
French 
past. is bureau engages for staff gentle- 
women (80 a prospectus states) who escort 
children to school (that it should come to this) 
and look after strangers In town who want 
guiding to points of interest. It will be no 

ubt required, in time the customers or 
clients this establishment give references 
for no “ gentlewoman” will care to find herself 
sitting next toa lady at the opera or theater 
who turns out a dubious character; also when 
some fine lady’s husband is too busy watch. 
ing the stock market to accompany her to 
Sorrento or Monte Carlo, my lady may go to 
this chaperone bureau and hire the most re- 
spectable-looking woman of the lot to take her 
to wherever she pleases and return her when 
she has quite finished with her respectable cer- 
vices. e lady who is ce ° as for her 


sex (or her pocket-book) Carolyn 
Obur, which name sounds familiar 
to me, I tkink in connection w the Boston 
Ideal Opera Company. When a lady comes to 
town from some place not on the map, and is 
scared at the sights, some of Mrs, Obur’s staff 


““We must indeed! The worst is that we 
might have avoided all this troublé—this 
and open with | and in fact let her stop there until they have 

you from the first. If I had told you all about | made arrangements 
myself, you would perhaps never have helped | then order a se and start her off; ang 
me from a distance and never cared to see me | what wonder is it that many womén are help. 


“Of course a know that you are talking 
thia,” 


f, Hubert Lepel, 


‘*And cousin”—she brought the words out 
sa difficulty—* cousin to the Vanes of Beech- 
. . 


. Well. ee, objection bave you to the Vanes 


“They have the right to object tome ; and so 
have you. Do you remember the evening when 
I oe to you in the street outside the theater? 
Did it never cross = mind that you had seen 

fore? You asked me once 
Now, don’t 
you remember me? Now don’t you know my 


Hubert had risen to his feet. His face was 
ghastly pale; bat there was a horror in it 
which even Cynthia could not interpret aright. 

‘* You—you, Jane Wood?” he gasped. ‘Don’t 
You are Cynthia 


‘‘Cynthia Janet Westwood, known at St. 


**Oh, Cynthia, Cynthia, if you had but told 


ain, burying 
his face in his hands with his elbows on his 
knees. There was a look of self-abasement, of 
shame and sorrow in his attitude inexplicable 
to Cynthia. Finding that he did not speak, 
she took up her tale again in low uneven tones, 

‘I knew that I ought totell you. I said that 
I would tell you everything before—before we 
were married, if ever it came to that. I ought 
to have done so at once ; but it was so difficult. 
name when I went to 
should know ;theytold me 
that it would be a disgrace to have it known. 
Iran away from St. Elizabeth’s because I had 
been fool enough to let it out. I could not face 
the girls when they knew that—that my father 


The following is a genuine advertisement, 


‘“* Wanted, at a small, pleasant country rec 
tory, a young lady, ab'e to play well on the 
piano, and with a good voice to sing. No one 
need apply unless practically acquainted with 
ood health indispensable. 
Assistance occasionally. Only one person to 

bel -c he gives 

notrouble. Most of the washing put out. Mu:t 
an early riser, and an abstainer from all 
intoxicating drinks. No sham pretenders :n 
this point, as the advertiser knows full well 
that many who profess to be teetotalers, for a 
purpose, are tipplers on the sly. A good home 
to one who can appreciate it. Persons wi o 
style themselves thoroughly domesticated are 
househ: ld 
economy: not one in five hundred of them 
knows how to boil a po'ato or cook a chop on 
The advertiser would much 
prefer an active, amiable young girl, professing 
to know nothing, but willing to learn (prc- 
vided she is musical), than any of thee 
thoroughly domesticated pretenders, who are 
only spoilers and wasters of God’s mercies. 
Accomplishments and household work are not 
In Germany there is a plain 
piano in almost every other rural cottage, ard 
soin France. A Frenchwoman knows, by her 
scientific frugality regarding bones and vege- 
tables, etc., how to feed three young children 
on what an English cottager throws away to 
, the cat, or the dustbin. In Wales, the 
land of poetry and song, the cook and housemaid 
often know how to sing difficult music at sight, 
and they far surpass Englishwomen in domestic 
twenty-four guineas, paid 
quarterly. Many privileges: kind treatment; 
everything as her employer; nothing locked 
up. Apply in own handwriting, stating age, 
height and references; state also present situ- 
Send photo and stamped envelope, 
which will be returned in twenty-one days. 
Preference given to one who can play on a 
small organ. . Nice old church ; plain service, 


An English society paper gets off this good 
one: Tea was the immediate cause of the war 
that lost us our American Colonies ; let us hope 
that a cigarette will not enone), the spark to 

eclaration of in- 

in the Domin- 
ion that since Lord Stanley of Preston has gone 
cigarette smoking 
has increased to an extent that makes it “a 
gigantic public evil,” and that the pernicious 
practice owes its growth to Lord Stanley's 
example. So serious is the grievance of the 
non-smoking Canadians that an Anti-Tobacco 
en formed expressly to grapple 


Old Political Hand (to new Member of Parlia- 
ment)—My dear fellow, there’s one thing I 
can’t make out about you, you always wear a 
mechanical smile, although you don’t always 


.— Well, you never know when those 
beastly journalists may be about with their 


A good story is going the rounds of a young 
American pees who was too much in 
too independent, to be as duly im- 

pressed with the ‘“‘ almighty dollar” as is the 
fashion in some parts. He had occupied the 
pulpit of a certain church in a thriving town 
east of the Hudson, and after service the 
deacon, with whom he was to dine, remarked 
pompously, “Are you aware that your con- 
gregation, this morning, was worth eighteen 
millions of dollars, sir?” ‘* No,” said the young 
parson, “but I knew that you would all go to 
perdition, just the same, unless you repented!” 


A writer in New York Jruth says: ‘I see 
that a chaperone bureau is being established 
for women who have no husbands or mothers, 


ple, is fast a a thing of the 
ts 











































































































take her to the rooms used for this purpose 
pick out her hotel for her, hire a hair-dressey’ 


‘or bed and board, and 


less when a thousand and one enterprises that 

foster this trait are making money and algo 

making women very port travelers and incapa. 
e 


Yee, 1 know. But you will understand in | ble of looking after themselves,” 
I only want to say, first, 





Self-Confidence. 
‘* There is one thing certain; you never can 
know what you don’t know.” 
* But you d talk about it just the same,” 





It did not Materialize 


Mamma (to Eddie, just home from his first 
oe at school)—Well, Eddie, how did you 

e it 

Eddie—I didn't like it a bit, The teacher put 
me on a chair and told me to sit there for the 
present. And I sat and sat, and she never gave 
me the present. 





Talks Like a Machine. 


Ledy De Primrose—What do you think of 
the Duchess ? 

Mrs. Normanby—Oh, she’s a perfect phono. 
graph! 

Lady De Primrose—I don’t understand, 

Mrs, es <a iy tg see she speaks 
without thinking.—Pick Me Up. 





Life Among Aristocrats. 


“ Melud—Your livery is becoming shabby, 
Jeames, 

Jeames— Yes, me lud. 

Melud— You may go to Longbill’s and order 
anewone. Have it charged to me, 

Jeames— Yes, me lud, 

Melud—And Jeames. 

Jeames— Yes, me lud. 

Melud—Should he object to giving it on my 
credit you might try your own.—Munscy's 
Weekly. 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment 
LONDON 


MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 
PRIVATE BATH ROOMS 
ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERYWHERE 
NO GAS 
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ALL THE CORRIDORS WARMED NIGHT 
AND DAY BY HOT WATER 


THE RESTAURANT 


Organized by M. RITZ, of Monte Carlo, 
is the only open air Restaurant in London 
THE CUISINE RIVALS HE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL CAFES 
Chef de cuisine, M. CHARPENTIER 
Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD 
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J ewell & Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 





The merchants and professional gentle 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at tke Col- 
borne Street restaurant, where ever ything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super- 
vision, to going where they would not find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first- 
class. 

JEWELL & KINNEAR 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSOF MENT OF 





At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. Al 
es warranted as represented. 


GEO. ES. TRorey 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
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THESTORY OF AN HRROR 


Author of “His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” “‘ Barbara,” *‘ Ladybird's 
OE VPenttenoe aunohie” ““A Foolish Marriage,” etc. - 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES, ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


When Doctor Graham had said that the last 

lace where Stanley was likely to meet Hugh 
(Cameron was in his wife's boudoir, he had 
spoken correctly. They saw but little of each 
other during the season; and Laura’s time 
seemed fully taken up by the change and gaiety 
which were 80 wearisome and yet so imperative 
to the woman whose one endeavour was to 
obtain a few moments’ forgetfulness. Hugh 
went out with her, certainly, to the great enter- 
tainments and balis and matinees; but, on 
those occasions when she could dispense with 
his attendance, he seldom iatruded upon her— 
he seized et every Opportunity of solitude 
which would allow him to drop the mask of 
happiness which he felt bound to assume in his 
wite’s presence, and which deceived her as little 
as it deceived himself. 

He was very good to the woman whose selfish 
passion had ruined his happiness ; he was anx- 
iously desirous that she should be happy, and 
would have made any sacrifice to make ber so. 
But he koew in his heart that he was always 
acting @ part when with her; and sometimes 
he fancied that Laura knew it also, and that 
her titful moods of alternate coldness and caprice 
showed that she did; and at these times he 
was sensible that he had wron her in some 
measure by making her his wife when he had 
no love for her, when all his heart belonged to 
the cruel woman who had betrayed him. 

He was thinking of his wife with some un- 
easiness one afternoon towards the end of ae 
as he went slowly along the Thames Embank- 
ment towards the Houses of Parliament. An 
hour earlier he had entered the octagon room 
unceremoniously and unseen by his wife, who 
was its sole occupant, and had been sadly im- 
pressed by the extreme weariness and dejec- 
tion of her attitude and by a look of fragility 
which he had not noticed in her before. She 
had answered his anxious inquiries more care- 
lessly than usual, and had denied feeling at all 
indisposed. She was going out to make some 
calls; and, when he had put her in her carriage, 
although she smiled her adieux, he saw, or 
faacied he saw, a look of anguish in the beau- 
tiful eyes which had met his for a moment, 

“Ig she unhappy too?” he was askiog him- 
self, as he sauntered slowly on beside the river 
as it gleamed in the sunshine. ‘Is no one 
happy? What a problem life is!” 

He was so absorbed in thought that, when 
he was oe aroused by shouts and cries, 
he looked up with a start. There had been a 
carriage accident within a few yards of him; 
the horses attached to a heavy dray had become 
unmanageable, and one of the great wheels had 
collided with a victoria co ning in che oppdsite 
direction. So violent was the collision that, 
had not the coac'1man retained his presence of 
mind, as well as complete control over his 
frightened horses, a very serious accident would 
no doubt have resulted. As it was, one of the 
servants was thrown off his seat, and the light 
vehicle bscillated violently. Ata glance Hugh 
recognized the liveries of the servants, and ran 
forward with a great fear blanching his face. 
The horses were s.ill plunging violently, and, 
had his movements been less prumpt, the only 
occupant of the carriage mizht have been 
thrown out; but, at some risk to himself, 
Hugh managed to reach the side of the 
victoria and to assist her to alight. By 
this time che footman had sufficiently re- 
covered from his fall to go to the horses 
heads, and was endeavoring to pacify them. A 
little crowd had assembled, in the midst of 
which Stanley Gerant stood calm and quiet, 
but very pale; while Hugh was ho!ding her 
hand in his. 

* You are not hurt?” he queried, in a low 
tone, seeing nothing, hearing nothing, utterly 
unconscious of the eager curious faces around 
them, in his terror lest she should have been 
injured. 

She drew her hand gently from his. 

“No,” she replied, “I am not hurt. I hope 
there is not much damage done, and that 
Hocky has sustained no injury.’ 

Her look and the tone of her voice calmed 
him, and he turned from her and went to the 
servants, The horses were quiet now, and the 
coachman was endeavoring to ascertain what 
injury the carriage had sustained. Although 
it proved not to be serious, it was sufficient to 
render the victoria useless for a time ; and the 
crowd was growing with the incredible rapidity 
with which a London crowd does grow, while 
Stanley's face was assuming a cold and proud 
expression. 

* Let me take you into the gardens,” he said 
toher. ‘* You will be out of this crowd.” 

“Thank you,” she said, in a tone of relief, 
and turned with him towards the Temple 
Gardens, 

“Tf you will wait here for a few moments, I 
will ascertain the extent of the mishap,” he 
said quietly. ‘“*I am afraid your carriage is 
useless for the present. What would you pre- 
fer to do? Will you continue your way in a 
cab, or shall Soames go back for a carriage?” 

‘‘T am afraid I have not sufficient courage to 
do anything but walk!” she said smiling. 
ee in a few minutes I shall feel differ- 
ently.” 

_* Are you sure you are not hurt?” he asked, 
in a tone of anxiety. 

‘Oh, yes—quite sure!” 

He left her for a few moments, and, when he 
returned, found she had not moved from the 
seat where he had placed her. Her face was 
very pale under her gray heavily-plumed hat, 
and her lips were somewhat unsteady. 

* IE you will allow me, I will walk with you,” 


he said gently, ‘* Soames is terribly distressed, 
althouzh I think there is no blame attached to 
him. I wish Leould get you some wine, You 


have been a good deal shaken, | fear! 

He had regained his calmness now, and was 
Suflicieatly himself to speak to her as if he had 
been bat an ordinary acquaintance, though he 
did not look at her afcer the first glance ; he 
was not calm enough for that, 

“Oh, it is nothing!” she returned rather 
faiucly. “I was frightened; but it is not that 
Which has made me so nervous. I have only 
just left my father at the House. I am so 
thankfal he was not with me! And Iam so 
thankful, too, tor his sake,” she went on, forc- 
ing a smile, “that Iam unhurt!” 

Z I am thankful too,” he said in a low tone. 

“I think, but for you,” she began; but her 
voice suddenly failed her, and she was silent 
for a few minutes before she could continue. 

! owe you my thanks and gratitude! Father 
will thank you also.” 

I did nothing,” he answered quietly. “Pray 
do not speak of it! Lan glad——” He paused 
abruptly, forcing back the words which rose to 
his lips. “I suppose you do not often come 
into these old gardens?” he said presently. 

They ave rather a favorite resort of mine. 
agree with John Westlock that it is a good old 


place, 


Pe Westleck?” Stanley rejoined inquir- 


y ‘Yes. Don't you remember honest John 
Westlock in Martin Chugzlewit?” he asked 
lightly, “He walked here with little Ruth 
Pinch, and they both found the Temple Gardens 
& very penenn meee. 
The, last were almost whispered : for 
in his confusion he had one hat John 
Westleck and Ruth Pinch 
zardens so pleasant because they loved each 
other and were together in them. 

It is very pretty and quiet here,” said 
Stanley, “I never come here; but we are so 
a in London.” 

‘Is your stay te be a 
asked huskily. 

we 1 be here only a very. opens 

on- 


in 


long one now?” he 


Yes,” he geturned, with a wistful glance at 


her—“*I remember you never cared much for 


London. 


He remembered that. What was there he 
did not remember of those blissful weeks which 


had held all the happiness of his life? 
She was silent. 


them, 


The sun was shining on heras she sat, on the 
gown with its delicate 
er golden-brown hair, on 
the little gloved hands clasped very tightly on 


folds of her soft gra. 
feather trimming, on 


her lap. 


It was very still and pleasant in the gardens. 
bloom ; the 
golden tassels of the laburnum gleamed among 
the green leaves ; the perfume of the flowering 
Ever afterwards the fra- 
ones of lilac conjured up that scene before 

tanley’s eyes—the gardens, the river, and the 
tall grave figure with haggard averted face 


The spring flowers were all in 


lilacs filled the air. 


standing near her. 
Suddenl 


marked her manner. 


‘*You did not hurt yourself in helping me 
“You look 


just now, did you?” she asked. 
very pale, and as if you were suffering.” 
**Oh, no, he answered absently—‘“ 
hurt!” 
“*T hope Mrs, Cameron is well?” she said. 


**Oh, yes!” he replied, in the same absent 
manner, wondering how long his self-control 


would endure, 


“I did not know until quite recently,” she 
went on desperately, ‘‘that you had been so 


oi I 
was very ill, I suppose, but not ill enough, you 


ill last autumn,” 
“Did you not?”—with a bitter smile. 


His smile hurt her so keenly that for a 


moment she could not speak. 
‘““We did not know,” she faltered. 
glad you are quite strong again now.” 


“Thave been told that — are to be con- 

t yi **T hear on ali 

sides of your engagement to Lord Sevon. May 
I take the privilege of an old acquaintance, 
and offer you my best wishes on so auspicious 


gratulated,” he said abrup 


an event?” 


‘*I am not engaged to Lord Sevon,” she said 
**therefore your congratulations are 


coldly ; 
uncalled for.” 


“ You are not engaged?” he echoed slowly, 


meet his haggard face to her. 
7“ 0.” 
‘* But—you are going to be?” 


She drew up her white throat with the 


a gesture he knew so well. 
Ty 0, ° 


she repeated, looking at him very 
proudly, although in the firss meeting of their 


eyes hers had softened and become dim. 


‘**Stanley |” he exclaimed breathlessly, Fon 

res- 
ently he went on in a low tone, ‘* Forgive me— 
But there are 
times when my misery seems greater than I 
Oh, my child, why were you so 
cruel to me? Why did you send me from you to 


relapsed into silence for some minutes. 
I had no right—forgive me! 
can endure. 


such a fate as mine?” 


**Was it not rather you who were cruel to 
letter 
If you are unhappy, it is by your 


**What letter? 


me?” she said faintly. ‘You left m 
unanswered. 
own choice — 

* Your letter!” he exclaimed. 


I never had a letter from you since——” 


*I feared you had not,” she pe rag OY 
thought you would have written”—with a wan 
‘“*It cannot be helped now. I wrote to 


thrill of joy making her heart beat fast. 


smile, 
you.” 


**You wrote to me—you wrote? I might 


have come back to you?” 


“Why talk of it now? It is so useless!” she 


said wearily. ‘‘ Yes, I wrote; but no answer 
came, and I thought you could not forgive 
what we had made you suffer. The letter mis- 
carried, no doubt—and it is too late now.” 

He uttered an inarticulate expression of pas- 
sionate sorrow and anger, 

‘*We must bear it,” she said very gently. 
** You have made ties for yourself which will 
in time bring you happiness ; I have my father; 
and life has sacred duties for all of us. 

He did not seem to heed, or even to hear. He 
was helpless with misery at the thought of 
what might have been—and of what was, 

* Stanley, Stanley,” he murmured, looking at 
her despairingly, ‘I cannot bear it—I cannot 
bear it!” 

** You forget !” she said, turning her sad eyes 
away lest she should see the anguish on his 
worn and haggard face. 


She spoke very quietly ; but the two simple 
words recalled him tohimself. Another woman 
had claims upon him which must be respected 
forever. This woman whom he loved so passion- 
ately could be nothing tohim. He was young, 
and there were probably many long years of 
life before them both —years which might have 
been fuil of happiness if only he had not raised 
between them an insurmountable barrier. 

** Dear Heaven, how can I bear it?” he mut- 
tered, as he stood there by her side, so near 
that the soft folds of her gown swept his feet— 
so near that, by moving his hand, he could 
have taken hers; and yet he did not touch her, 
although, in that terrible moment when all her 
heart had gone out to him in pity and love, she 
might have forgiven much. ‘Stanley, have 
you never thought of how I suffer?” 

**I thought you were happy,” she answered 
faintly; ‘“*now that I know otherwise, I think 
way oeert must break |” 

er voice failed her, and she was silent, look- 
ing away from him towards the sunlit river. 
She dared not look at him just then, although 
his eyes were fixed upon her face with a look 
of passionate appeal. There was a pain at her 
heart which seemed as if it must suffocate her. 
It was terrible to think of her suffering and of 
his through such a trifle as a letter lost through 
the post. Millions of letters were carried safely 
to their destination every day, thousands of 
which were of no great imovortance either to 
the sender or to the receiver, and this one, 
which had held in its few lines the fate of two 
people, had been lost. It was very cruel! It 
seemed just then almost too cruel to be en- 
dured., 

“A letter!” he said brakealy. after a long 
silence. ‘Such a little thing! And yet it 
meant so much to us—so much, so much!” 

**T must go,” she said, after a painful silence. 
**There will be a cab, I dare say.” 

He went with her down the pathway to the 
gate, neither speaking as they walked side by 
side, He telt that one word might break down 
the self-control which he had such difficulty in 
sanentaineng and that he might utter words 
which wou d offend her and make her angry 
with him for ever. Stanley, for all her pride 
and calmness, felt that very little more would 
make her give way to helpless sobbing. 

in the gardens they had been almost alone ; 
on the entbankment the solitude was exchanged 
for bustle and life. hurrying pedestrians, swiftly- 
moving vehicles, 

Almost mechanically Hugh signalled to a 
passing cabman. 

» “ You can go alone?” he said to her in a very 


low tone, 

“ Yes; I am better alone,” she answered. 

He opened the cab door for her, and she got in. 
Then she held out her hand to Hugh, who 
stood motionless, with a dreadful look of sad- 
ness in his eyes. 

**Good-bye!” she said brokenly. 

His lips moved, but no sound came from 
them ; he released her hand gently and stepped 
back. As the cab was driven a . he stood 
watching it until it out of t; then 
he turned and went back into the gardens. 
featel, ek: sank dames Unens ie eerie sae 

8a wh upon ; 
seemed as if the sunshine mocked his misery 
as it fell upon him through the trees. 


It was difficult to utter 
commonplaces, and nothing else was allowed 


she looked up at him, and spoke 
without the constraint which had hitherto 


am not 


“Tam 






& crimson glow in the western sky when he 
rose to leave the gardens. he saw lying at his 
feet on the greensward a bunch of violets 
which he remembered —— seen in the 
bodice of Stanley's gown, and which had fallen 
unobserved. He picked up the flowers, look- 
ing at them for a moment with tear-dimmed 
eyes; then he re them to his lips, and 
reverently placed them upon the seat and 
walked away. When he had gone a few steps, 
he paused and turned as if to go back for them, 
hesitated, then, with a strong effort, turned 
away again and went his way. There was a 
strange feeling of loss and void.in his heart as 
he passed out of the gardens—such a feeling as 
@ man might have when he turned away from 
the newly-made grave of one whom he loved. 


(To be continued.) 
































The Way to Matrimony. 


‘*Every girl makes up her mind at some time 
in her life that she will never accept any man 
who does not propose gracefully,” said a man 
who was sipping claret with several others the 
other day. 

“He has got to be fully togged out in a dress 
suit, and has got to kneel according to the 
Delsarte system. That is their idea at first, 
but Ill bet there isn’t one girl in a hundred 
who ever gets her proposal that way—at least 
from the one she accepts—and I'll leire it to 
the present company to decide ff each one will 
give the circumstances of his eee. 

j ‘We're in,” said a gray haired benedict, 
‘Begin with your own.” 

‘All right. I took my wife that was to be, 
and is now, sleigh riding. We were talking 
about sentimental things and neglected to 
notice that we ran onto a stretch of road which 
the wind had cleared of snow. We never 
noticed it until the horse stopped utterly ex- 
hausted. There was nothing to do but to get 
out and lead the horse back, because he 
couldn’t drag us. I proposed on the way back, 
while I was trudging along a country road 
with my left hand on a horse’s bridle and the 
other—well, never mind that. She accepted 
me, but she always said it wasa mistake. I 
refused to let her off, though, or to propose 
again in a dress suit.” 

- “* My proposal,” said the gray-haired old man, 

was made also during a sleigh ride. My wife 
and myself were in the back seat in a four-seat 
sleigh, and in going over a bump of some kind 
the seat, with usin it, was thrown off. We 
landed in a nice, comfortable snow drift, and 
the sleigh went on for a mile before we were 
missed. When it came back for us, however 
we were engaged. We weren’t in a dignified 
position, but we were fairly comfortable and 
we had the seat still with us. Since then my 
wife has frequently stated that she had in- 
tended never to accept a man unless he pro- 
posed in true novel form, but she did.” 

“T'll give you a summer eT, said a young 
man but recently married. ‘I did my court- 
ing in a place full of romance, but the proposal 
never came at a romantic time; in fact, Idon't 
think a man is responsible for the time he pro- 
eee 7 It just comes, and that is all there is of 
t. I had had the most favorable occasions in 
romantic nooks. Finally I had a two-mile row 
in the hot sun. I apologized and took off my 
coat ; then I apologized again — took off my 
vest. It wasn't romantic, but it came on me 
and I said it. The boat drifted half a mile, and 
I wouldn’t have cared if it had drifted ten 
miles, We were engaged. And I looked likea 
tramp at the time.” 

‘** And I'l tell you that sentimentality doesn’t 
go,” said a lawyer. ‘‘I know, because I've 
tried it. 1 proposed to my wife first at a sum- 
.mer resort, when the moon was full and I was 
sober. There was everything to inspire senti- 
ment. But she refused me. I iet it go. A 
little later I met her again, in the parlor of the 
hotel and suggested marriage again. She 
accepted me then. There was nothing to 
inspire sentiment in the last meeting, and 
therefore I siy sentiment doesn’t go.” 

It was the sentiment of the weeting that no 
girl is proposed to in the way she expects.— 
Chicago Tribune. 








The Value of Experience. 


The St. Louis Chronicle says: Mayor 
Noonan this morning received the following 
petition from the West End: 

The humble petition of all the maids whos. 
names are underwritten. 

Whereas, We the humble petitioners, are at 
present in a very melancholy disposition of 
mind, considering how all the bachelors are 
b:indiy captivated by widows, and we are 
thereby neglected. In consequence of this, 
our request is that your Excellency will in 
future order that no widow presume to marry 
any young man till the maids are provided for, 
or else to pay, each of them, a fine for satisfac- 
tion for invading our liberties, and likewise a 
tine to be levied on all such bachelors as shall 
marry wido ws. 

The great disadvantage to us maids is that 
widows by their forward carriage do snap up 
the young men, and have the vanity to think 
their merit beyond ours, which is a great im- 
position on us, who ought to have the prefer- 
ence. This is humbly recommended to your 
Excellency’s consideration. 

We hope you will permit no further insults, 
and we poor maids in duty bound will ever 
pray. You would confer a great favor on us if 
you would give this your earliest attention. 








A Great Irrigation Scheme. 


The great Bear River canal in Utah, for the 
construction of which $2,000,000 has been pro- 
vided, is expected to be one of the most ex. 
tensive irrigation works in America. To get 
the river along the side hill along Bear River 
canon and out on the plain near Piymouth will 
necessitate moving 220,000 cubic yards of solid 
rock, 19,000 cubic yards of loose rock, 1,528,000 
cubic yards of earth, and digging 1,200 feet of 
tunnel. The canal will irrigate 200,000 acres in 
Salt Lake valley and 6,000,000 on Bear River, 
increasing the value of the land to $50 per acre, 
while fencing, building, and tillage are ex- 
pected to double this vaiuation in a year. 

Bear lake is in Southeastern Idaho. The 
reservoir for this canal covers 150 square miles, 
and the canal will secure the irrigation of a 
territory extending to Ogden. 





Drawing the Line. 


First Baggage Smasher (wildly)—Here, hold 
on there, Bill. Handle that ’ere trunk care- 
ully. 

Second Baggage Smasher (almost paralyzed 
with amazement)—Hev—hev—ye lost yer wits? 

First Baggage Smasher (impressively)—T hat 
—trunk—is—my—wife's.— The Jury. 





Juvenile Repentance. 


* Johnny, you have been a bad boy to-day.” 

** Yes’m.” 

* Are you sorry?” 

* Yes'm.” 

** Why are you sorry ?” 

**’Cos I know that the chances are about sev- 
enteen to two that I’m going to get licked.”— 
Merchant Traveler. 





The Voice. 
no one can ever fuily estimate how 
constantly exerting 
Nothi is so 
energies of a 


Probab! 
much influence he is 
throu his tones of voice, 

raha 1 to cheer the Gone omens , 

pay ey as the inspiring es 0 
hope in the eed at anew arrival. Who has 
not seen the immediate effect of a glad and 
sprightly voice breaking in upon a dull and un- 
interested party of people? How their eyes 
brighten, and their brows clear, and their 
forms become erect! On the other hand, let a 
solemn, or doleful, or fretful voice break in on 
a gay and cheerful company, and how quickly 
the smile dies on the lip, and the depressing 
influence goes round ! infant who cannot 


The sunshine was fading and dying away in | understand a word that his mothersay is soothed 
eased, or grieved and frightened by her 
tones, and the seeds thus sown of = and 
tience, 


and pl 


gentleness, or of harshnéss and im 
are sure to bear fruit in his later development, 


and exert a strong influence in mellowing his 


future character, and preparing it to contend 
the better with the roughness of the world. 


—_——_—__+o—_—__—_—_ 


Tit for Tat. 
Brayne—May I see you home, Miss Heighton ? 
Miss Heighton (loftily)—-No, thank you. I’m 
particular in the company I keep. 
Brayne— Well, you see I’m not.—The Jury. 





A Large Specimen. 
Mrs, Cumso (reading)—A fourteen foot shark 
bas been captured on the Florida coast. 
Cumso—I didn’t know that hotel keepers 
ever grew that tall.—Munsey's Weekly. 





Rare Good Luck. 


ny Mamma— Why, what have you in your 
apron 

Little Daughter (breathlessly)—Oh, mamma! 
Such good luck! Dotty Dimple’s cat had six 
kittens, and her mamma would not let her keep 
but one, so she gave me the other tive.—N. Y. 
Weekly. 





A Tie on the Track. 


‘“‘T’sher most ’mark’ble shing,” said Mr. 
Lushley, leaning himself against a lamp post, 
after several lapses from perpendicularity. 
**Heresh this worl’ bin goin’ round’ an’ roun’ 
for all thesh? years at er frightful rate of 
sp-speed, an’ thish ish er first time I ever knew 
it not torunshmooth,. Shombody’s bin puttin’ 
a tie on the track.—-Washington Post. 


I X L STEAM LAUNDRY 
42 Richmond Street West 
GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY 


Delivery to all parte of the city. 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS C0. 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 





95 and 97 Yonge Street | 


NEW DESIGNS 


FINE FURNITURE 


Buy of the Manufacturer and Save Money 
PHOTOGRAPH REPRODUSTIONS | 


CE'.EBRATED PAINTINGS 


Both ancient and modern, in different sizes, by the 


SOULE PHOTO. CO. OF BOSTON 


OFFICE FOR CANADA: 


36 King Street East ° - Toronto 
___ Catalogue ¢ of subjects,25c. Call and see samples. 


J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


Dunn’s 
Mustard 





THE 









Excitement in a Newspaper Office. 
Editor—James, what is that m 
waste basket—a mouse ? a 
James (examining basket)—No, sir; its one 
of them throbbing, passionate poems, sir, 
Editor—Pour some water on it and throw it 
in the ash barrel; the place isn’t insured.— 
Munsey's Weekly. 








CANAOA’S HIGH CLASS PIANOS 


“MENDELSSOHN” 


Each piano has a compass of 7 1-3 octaves—a full scale— 

are built on the most modern, substantial and improved 

| lines. Examination and comparisen with any other 
| Piane manuf .ctured in Canada proyes their superiority. 


Smail instruments of Every Description 
Music Books. Sheet Music, etc , etc. 


TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


3468 QUEEN ST. WEST. 
JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 


JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


Roors, GIRDERS, BEAM®S 
STAIRs, COLUMNS 
AND ALL KINDS .OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES, 








Office: 580 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Nt. Charles | Restaurant 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 


ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 





Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietors 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-wssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful exam ion, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across from the Patent Office, 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and su’ ul prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for atsending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 

FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 
ences sent on request. 


m 0 tT TELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. C., 
Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office. 


PROF. DAVIDSON 


CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 

Finger Nails Beautified, Corns, 

Bunions and In-growing Nails 
Cured without Pain. 

Has Removed to Room 1 


39 KING STREET WEST __ 


jr ASA 
—a EAM S,; 





(Mention this Paper.) 
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TO BE HAD OF ~ 
CENTS 


ALL DRUGGISTS 











UNRIVALLED. 











DAVID CRAWFORD. 


PUREST IN THE WORLD. 


CONTAINS no CHEMICALS or ADULTERATIONS. 


Paris Exposition, 1889 


Ask your Grocer for 


MENTER CHOCOLATE (YELLOW WRAPPER). 


Fer Sule Everywhere, 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK., 


HOCOLATE 


UNEQUALLED. 





3 CRAND PRIZES. 
6COLD MEDALS~. 







MONTREAL, AGENT 








CONSUWPTIO 





TO THE EDITOR:-— Please inform you 
above named disease. 


SURELY 
* CURED 


r readers that I have a positive remedy for the 


By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred, 


I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cuu- 


sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. 


Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


M.C., 136 West 4celaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 








Increase the Appetite 









By taking Ayer’s Cathartic Pills. This remedy is thorough in its action, imparts tone 
and strength to the Stomach, Liver, and Bowels, and enables them to perform all 


their functions properly. **I have used 


Ayer’s Pills, for a number of years, and 


have never found anything equal to them for stimulating the appetite, and imparting 


energy or strength to the system. I always 
Wilmington, Del. ** For over two years I 
I had no appetite, suffered from Constipatio 
and Back, and General Debility. Ayer's 
relief. 


Stimulate 


and quicken the appetite. 


I took three boxes of them, and was cured. 


keep them in the house. — R. D, Jackson, 
was afflicted with torpidity of the Liver. 
n, Indigestion, Ileadache, Pain in the Side 
Pills were the first medicine to give me 
This remedy never fails to 


the Liver 


Ayer’s Pills promptly relieve Headache, and are the 


dest cathartic I know of. —George O. Williams, West Meriden, Conn. 


During the spring of 1877 a disagreeable | 


For a number of years I was troubled 


taste in my mouth entirely destroyed my | with Biliousness, which almost destroyed 


appetite. 
and what little food I ate distressed me, | 
Believing my trouble to originate in a dis- | 
ordered liver, I commenced taking Ayer’s | 
Cathartic Pills. IT felt an improvement | 
after the operation of the first dose. 1) 
continued their use in diminished quan- | 
tities, for a short time, and am satisfied | 
that these Pills have completely eured me. | 
— Sephie Harmon, Biddeford, Me. 


AYER’S 


My tongue was thickly coated, jmy health. 


SUGAR-COATED 
CATHARTIC 


This ailment commenced 
in Costiveness. Indigestion, Headache, 
and Dizziness soon followed. I became 
weak, emaciated, and totally unfitted for 
work of any kind. I tried various reme- 
dies, but nothing afforded me any relief 
until I begun taking Ayer’s Pills, They 
cured me, speedily, and I now believe 
them to be the most reliable cathartic in 


j use, — G. S. Wanderlich, Scranton, Pa. 


PILLS, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mags. Sold by all Druggists. _ 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








NEW MUSIC 
*Varsity Ripple. E. Emu Farrixore. Time well 
marked and easy. 


Merry.Strains Caprice. ©. Emi Faarinerr. 
Review March. E. Eun Farrinose. 
For sale by all Music Dea'ers 


R. E, W. SCHUCH] 
bee 7 


Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


M. FIELD 
* FROM LRIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 


Piano Virtuoso 
105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 


Wil cones) eognaunen for Concerts, and will also take 
pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 


ARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a d 

Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Oni., 
Will give lessons in harmony as above and ann candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at a liege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
rence—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 


cessful. Refe 
A.C.O. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON. 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca and Musica 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmosys 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





8 Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


—— 


(LATE OF THE ROYAL 

A e e VOGT Conservatoire, Leipsig 

y) Organist Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptie 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
fessor of singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 

is now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional students, 
and specially prepares pupils for all branches of the musical 
rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voi-e pro- 
uction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 

ns. 





ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo ano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
ohn’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 

Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


15@ Carlton St., opp. Horticultural Gardens 
Established 1884 


Under the direction of 


CHAS. FARRINGER 
A German educated in Germany. 


Our primary Department is second to none, and is not 
enly nominally, but actually, under supervision of the 
Princip1. 

VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 
Miss MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 
Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 
repared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 
ying. Open for engagements at sacred and 
rculars, te: etc., at the piano ware- 
ng & Sons’, 





she is now 
Pianoforte 
secular concerts. Ci 
rooms of Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer, and Suc! 
or 30 Bond Street. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


Hon. G W. ALLAN 


wCerporated 
1 TO RO N TO "President. 
oQnseRVA lop y 
\ OF MUSi¢ 
OVER 1,000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEASS. 
CS ne ce Rl EE Et LT 
All branches taught : Instrumental and Vocal 
Music, Oratorio and Church Music, Elocution, 
Languages, etc. SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFICATES 
and DirpLtomas granted. Free Theory and 
Violin Classes. FREE concerts, recitals and lec- 
tures. Organ students can practice and have 
lessons m magnificent new instrument, built 
especially for Conservatory. Pupils may _ enter 
at any time. Send for new 85-page Calendar. 
Address EDW ARD FISHER, Music: Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Yonce St 


The oldest 

and most reli- 

able of its kind 

in the Dominion, 

: All subjects pertain- 

ing to a business educa 
tion thosoughly taught by 
able and experienced teachers. 


TORONTO, 


1. O'DEA, Secretary. 








DANCING— PROF. S. M. EARLY 
Teacher of Society Dancing 
Highland Fling, Sword Dance, Shaun Truse, Sailors’ Horn- 
pipe, Jig and Clog Dances. Private or class lessons day 
and evening. 


_ Academy 104 Peter Street 


HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 


SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 


Antique, Life and Painting Classes 
Daily 


Applications may be made at the rooms, M and N, 
Yonge Street Areade. 


COLLEGE OF ORGANISTS (Canada) 


- XCELLENCY THE GOV.-GENERAL. 
rn Hs Vice-President, 
Ma. F. H. TorRrineron, Mr. W. E. Farcioven, F.0.0., 
iooent Examinations for 1500 for ‘degrees in 
e xa 

seme and Fellowship in the College of Organists 
(Canada) will be held in Toronto during the month of June 
next. examinati ns will be conducted . 4 the Board of 
Examiners of the College, over by Mr, 8. P. War- 
ren of New York. Information curriculum, &c , 
can be had upon application to the Sec.-Treas., MR. A. 8. 

VOGT, 349 Jarvis Street, T 


L. R- O'BRIEN, RCA. 
Studio; 20 Gollege Street 


Open to the public on Saturday afternoons from 3 to 5. 
Mr. O'Brien’s work this year includes sketches and paint- 
ings from the south and west coasts of England. 


J. W. L. FORSTER a. 
Portraits a Specialty A R 
Studio - e- 81 King Street East 


FRASER BRYCE 





PHOTOGRAPHER 
107 King St. West - TORONTO 
UNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes : 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Ora or Written. 
MRS. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 


OHN P. MILL 


Has a large assortment of 


SWISS AND AMERIOAN WATCHES 
From Three Dollars up. 


4454 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave. 





9 
THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and & Jordan Street 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arra and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot b3su , 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, P. etor. 


THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
. THE CHOICEST LINES OF — 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor a 


- M. McCONNELL = 

46 and 48 King Street East. 
Commendador Port Wine in cases and 
trade a ity. 


of Cham; e. Over half a million 
in stock. Frade supplied at bottom prices. 


FOR OYSTER SERVED IN TRUE 


VIRGINIA STYLE 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. Tel. 2060 


DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 509} Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are ny Sone to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without taking up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Plush Ken. Co. 


SOMETHIN G NEW IN DENTISTRY | @RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
Dr. Land’s Crowns and Sections. 


Also Continuous Gum Sefs. ‘ait known to 
modern dentistry practiced. 

CHAS, P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - Room B 


Telephone 1846 


FETH WITH OR 





AMO eOk ene ee 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 14 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


— Telephone 3031 : 
DR. 


MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 
Corner College and Yonge Streets 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
PATTERSON & FENTON 


Dentists 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction 

















PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889. 


P=AES obtained the only GOLD MEDAL, awarded solely for Toilet Soap in competition with all the world. 


Highest possible distinction. 








LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet_since we have been highest 


buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 
A BROAD TOE :: : 
SEAMLESS GAITER 


The gentlemen readers of SaruRDAY Nient will be glad to 
know that WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge Street, has just re- 
ceived a large stock of the latest American style of Broad 
Toe, Seamless (no toe cap) Cordovan Gaiters. They area 
first-class article, and as they do not need any breaking in 
are the essence of comfort. Call and see samples at 









PICKLES - - 328 Yonge St. 
THE THEO TIE 
And other pretty styles in \W; 


Ladies’ Dress Slippers 
Gentlemen's Dress Shoes 


Choice and cheap 


SPRING GOODS 
ARRIVING 


WM. WEST & €0., 246 Youge Street 





The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH S8T., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small and large sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed. 
Hon. FRan«K Smita, 

President. 


JaMEs Mason, 
Manager, 


MUSSES PATON & GOULD 


Modistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms in R. Walker & Sons’ Golden Lion. 
Miss PLUMMER 
MODISTBH; 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


HE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Tailor System of Cutting. Perfect-Fitting 
Sleeve a Specialty 
Hall’s Bazaar and Dress Forms for Draping Dresses. 


menage CORSETS 
made to order—perfect fit guaranteed. Waist linings cut 
for 25c. 426 1-2 Yonge Street, 


DRESS.CUTTING 


The New Tailor System 
(Late Prof. Moody's)’ stands 


Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
Finish. Special attention 


MILLINERY 
re acon 
erat 


J. & A. CARTER 


372 Yonge St., Torente 


MISS PAYNTER 


am Has just received 
-! A Full Assortment 


SPRING 
MILLINERY 


INo. 3 Rossin Block 
Kiug Street West 
TORONTO 





i 





McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government 2 Head Offices, Temple 


Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
performed in an honorable manner, Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with the marital relationa, 

JOHN A. GROSE, 
Bx 1999, Montreal, Manager 


The Old and Popular Rail Route to > 
MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 
And all Principal Points in 
GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto ranni 

4 g; Buffet and Pare 
ne oy SLATTER, Olty Passenger Agen 

Corner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, 
Telephone Nos. 484 and 435. 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 


A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St, 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. 


PN NOLAN 








PACIFIC Ky. 


TOURIST ONE WAY 


EXCURSIONS 


FOR 1890 


TO 


British Columbia 
Washington Territory 


Oregon and California 
On FRIDAY 


14th, 28th 
14th = = 28th 


February - . . . . 
March - 


For berths and all information, apply to any Agent of the 
Company, or write 


W. RB. CALLAWAY, District Passenger Agen 
7 04 York Street, aerccke. 


All the Go Lancers 

By Chas, Bohner.......... 50 
Kathie (military) Schottische 
By Arthur M. Cohen...... .35 
Sounds of Toronto Walizes 

By Chas. Bohner.......... -60 














y 
Song—Memory 
By H. Tourjee............ .50 


Largest stock in Canada of ; 
Violins, Guitars, Banjos, Ac- 
cordeons, Concertinos, &c. 


Everything in the Musical line, 
Sheet Music, Music Books. Every- 
= up to the times and at the 
right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE &CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 


158 Yonge Srteet, Toronto 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 


106 King St. West 





A Complete Assortment or 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen’s present wear 


N.B.—The public should call and see our Cheviote and 
Scotcn Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suite. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


IN 
Oils. Water Color and Crayon 


\.VEST END ARTSTUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. 8. Daviee, Miss M, E. Bryane, Artistes 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Instructions given in portraits and decorative art on 
china, satin and glass. For specimens, terms, etc., call at 
above address. 


55 CENTS 





The small hase amounting to 550.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


® King Street West, Toronte 








BRITISH. AMERICAN DYRING (0. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a specialty of the finer es of work, such as 
Silks, Velv Plushes, * p or He Cur- 
tains, Table vers, &c. Ladies’ and Gent’s wearing ap- 
parel cleaned by our new chemical process, which prevents 


shrinking. 
90 King Street East 


BRANCHES—515 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Street East, 457 Parliament Street, and 532 Yonge Btecet 


TELEPHONE 1990. 
Parcels sent for and delivered to all parts of the city. 


THE PARMELER ROOFING AND PAVING C0. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 
oon ASPHALT PAVING 
Estimates given for all parts of On d 
10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 
ASPLENDID CHANCDR 


WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSORIBERS 


“*SATURDAY NIGHT” 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 


For @10, cash with order. The price of the Typewriter 
alone is @1@, See advertisement of this machine i> 


For , eto. 
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Trinity Talk. 


The annual Easter supplemental examina- 
tions, which give the unfortunate Christmas 
pluckees & chance to regain their lost honors, 
begin on Saturday next and continue during 
part of the following week, when the second 
year Trinity medical students will also be at 
work in the Convocation Hall, I am glad to 
say the list of names of those who have to try 
this examination is short, and let us hope all 
will meet with success in their second en- 


deavor. 


+ 
A regular meeting of the Missionary and 
Theological Society took place on Tuesday 
evening last, when Mr. BR. H. Bedford-Jones 
read a clever and instructive paper on Moham- 
medanism. Me. Hibbard has been appointed 
secretary owing to Mr. Loucks’ resignation. 





Free Press 
McGillivra 
before an 
captured her hearers by her charming appear- 
ance and faultless elocution. Her tirst recita- 
tion, The Minuet, has often been rendered in 
Ottawa and by some of the firat elocutionists, 
but certai Miss McGillivray comperes 
ot with any, as the rapturous and en- 
thusiastic recall amply testified, She gave for 
an encore Gentleman Dick but was obliged to 
appear twice os before the audience was 
satisfled. Miss McGillivray is one of the most 
entertaining readers ever heard in Ottawa and 
is sure of a warm reception when next she 
visits the Capital. 





Mr. A. M. Palmer sends a company to the 
Grand Opera House next Monday to produce 
Jim the Penman that with very few exceptions 
is entirely new to Toronto theater-goers in this 
play. There is no play on the American stage 
to-day that is more familiar than this one, that 
tells of a forger’s misdeeds, and no other has 
probably received such extended newspaper 
comment. The reason therefor was obvious, 
old material newly but strongly treated. And 
its hold upon theater-going prople seems to be 
as strong as ever. Joseph Whiting, who plays 
the part of James Ralston, the Jim of the play, 
has been seen here before in the part, and his 
acting has come in for much favorable com- 
ment. But the Nina of next week’s produc- 
tion is anew one. Eliie Wilton, who was Mrs. 
Cornelia Opdyke in The Henrietta all last year 
and played that genteel comedy part with 
much grace, will this year be Nina, the forger's 
ines All coe othe seacacters ty MI the meade 
o people, an 8 powerful play will, no 
doubt, be witnessed again by hundreds whom 
it has delighted before. 


The Catholic Celtic L 
cert in St. Andrew’s Hal 


Toe last regular meeting of the Literary 
Institute for the year took place on Friday 
last, Mr. Leech occupying thechair. Mr. Troop 
read an extremely clever essay on The Encour- 
agement of Canadian Literature. Mr, Garrett 
then read @ most amusing selection entitled 
Father McGuire's Controversy with the Pope. 
Tne debate, which was on the compulsory 
chapel system, was won by Mr. Loucks and Mr. 
Martin who showed plainly the many evils re- 
sulting from sucha plan. The following were 
proposed as officers for the ensuing year: 
President, Mr. UU. H. Bedford-Jones, B.A., Mr. 
H. V. Thompson, B.A.; secretary, Mr. J. 





e will give a con- 
on the evening of 


Graham Abbott, Mr. J. G. Carter-Troop; | Monday, March 17. A strong programme will 
treasurer, Mr. J. J. Coleman, Mr. Howden ; be ee ee a nantes of 
curator, Mr. C. H. Sills, Mr. Garrett; council- omond hahes , oa Severe, Werdion. 


jor, Mr. Price, Mr. Creswick, Mr. Martin ; 
librarian, Messrs. Hedley, Gemmill, Orr. 


ton ims Richards, Ramsay, 


Blakeley and 
Sullivan. , 





Ladies, a nice clear complexion is obtained by 
taking Biugham’s Compound Extract of Sar- 
saparilla, the best epring medicine in the 
market, pleasant to take. Price 75 cents. 


Apropos of the action the English Uni- 
versities have taken with regard to the Trinity 
musical degrees, a short explanation of the 
affair may not be out of place. The trouble 
arose from the fact that Trinity University 
had established a musical course in England, 
of which course many prominent musicians 
availed themselves since the English Uni- 
versities required a year’s residence at college 
before conferring a degree. This was the chief 
difference in the two courses, both requiring 
three years’ study with an examination at the 
end of the final year, and as the Trinity exam- 
iners consisted of three of England's most 
prominent musicians, no fault could be found 
on the score of incompetent examiners. From 
these facts it certainly looks as though the 
English universities were jealous of the ener- 
getic Canadian college, and were, for this rea- 
son and no other, endeavoring to lose for her 
the power of granting musical degrees. 

- 





Chinese Humor, 


Oriental travelers say that a Chinese gentle- 
man thinks it beneath his dignity to manu- 
facture his own witticiams. He appreciates 
wit, and he is fond of tea; but would as soon 
grow his own tea as make his own jokes, 
When he goes into society he carries in his 
pocket a packet of prepared witticisms and 
repartees, which he has purchased at the 
nearest joke shop. When conversation flags, 
and he perceives an opportunity for saying 
something brilliant, he draws a humorous re- 
mark from the top of his package and gravely 
hands it to his neighbor. The latteras gravely 
reads it, and selecting from his bundle of 
repartees the one which is appropriate, returns 
it with a bow tothe original joker. The two 
then solemnly smile in a courteous and unde- 
monstrative way, and resume their conver- 
sation, feeling that they have acquitted 
themselves with conspicuou:; brilliancy. 


Grand Opera House 


Thursday, Friday and Sa'urday 
March 20, 21 and 22 


Special Matinee on Saturday 





The annual cricket meeting for the election 
of officers for the coming season will be held 
on Monday evening next. 


Wha‘ undoubtedly is one of Trinity’s most in- 
teresting events takes place on Tuesday even- 
ing next; the event I allude to is the reading 
of Episcopon, a college paper in which the 
little faults of the undergraduates are made 
fun ofina harmless way. Mr. H. H. Bedford- 
Jones, who is this year’s scribe, has promised 
us an excellent number. 

- 





MR. ARIEL BARNEY PRESENTS THE EMINENT 
TRAGEDIAN 


“KEENE 


SUPPORTED BY 
MR. GEORGE LEAROCK 
And an unq 1estionable strong company of players. 


Introducing Thursday Night, March 20, Balwer's 
Master piece—RICHEUIEU. 


Friday Evening, March 21, the historical play— 
Lowis X¢@ 


The highly commendable action of the non- 
resident students in deciding to wear academic 
costume to and from lectures has unfortun- 
ately not been so universally kept up as I 
should like to see. Even the prime mover 
of the motion has succumbed to the 
gibes of the Queen street small boys; 
still, however, several undergraduates may 
be seen wending their way homeward after 
morning lectures in cap and gown, with a 
numerous retinue of street Arabs who seem to 
derive a marvelous deal of amusement out of 
& mortar board. I hope these students will not 
be cruel enough to deprive them of their 
innocent pleasure by ceasing to wear their 
academics, 





Saturday Matinee, Shakespeare's brilliant com- 
edy—THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Saturday Evening, Shakespeare's suberb tragedy 
—KING RiCHaRD Hl. 


Sale of seats opens Tuesday, March 18 


SCHOOL CHILDREN'S CONCERT 
Chorus of 400 childrea’s voices. Club swinging by 
Master Bert Thompson and Capt. Thompson’s Select Class. 
Orchestral selections and accompaniments by the Chau- 
tauqua Orchestra, Readings by Miss Constance Porter 
(winner of the 8. Clark scholarship) Herbert L 
Clarke, solo cornet. Herr Carl Schwidt, solo violonce'lo. 

Conductor, ALEX. T. ORINGAN, G. L. 
Pavilion Music Hall, Friday, March 21 
At 8 o'clock. 

General admission 252. Reserved seats 500. Plan at 
Suckling’s. Final Rehearsal on Thursday, March 20, at 

4.30 p.m. Adtuission for school children only 10c. 


Bond St. Congregational Church 


First appearance in Toronto of 


MISS MeGILLIVRAY 


Gold Medallist of the 


CHICAGO SCHOOL OF ORATORY 


ASSISTED BY 








On Tuesday evening last a most successful 
entertainment was given in Convocation Hall 
by Mr. S. H. Clarke, Trinity’s lecturer in elocu- 
tion, whose thoroughness as a lecturer and 
powers as an elocutionist are well known in 
Toronto. The evening was opened by a bright 
glee, Dame Durdon, by the Glee Club, after 
which Rev, Prof. Clark, who occupied the 
chair, introduced the elocutionist, whose 
first reading was Matthew Arnold’s thrill- 
ing story, Sohrab and Rustum, which was 
rendered with a power and precision which 
called forth loud applause. The humorous 
selections recited by Mr. Clarke were Thack- 
eray's Willow Tree and The Kitchen Clock. 
The evening was brought to a close by the Glee 
Club singing Three Jolly Chaffers with much 
feeling, especially on the part of the basses, 
whose feeling for notes was not accompanied 
with much success. Mr. Loucks, B.A., in a 
neat little speech tendered a vote of thanks to 
Mr. Clarke, Czcus, 


Amusements, 








‘ pene. Saat 

Commencing with Thursday night next the 
Attraction at the Grand Opera House, for a 
Short season of three nights and a Saturday 
Tavinee, is to be the eminent tragedian, Mr. 
omas W, Keene, who will present on Thurs- 
Re night Bulwer’s historical masterpiece, 
pichelieu ; on Friday night, for the firat time 
Xt his latest grand characterization of Louis 
y ; at the Saturday matinee The Merchant of 
: hice; and for the night performance on the 
Ue day his famous portrayal, King Richard 
sik Thomas W. Keene at the present time, 
‘ one exception, is the best known and most 
popular tragedian in America. He balongs to 
. ciaes of stars who work for their distinction, 
and persistent Ieter.” Be Bocas an seed 
n e 8 stage 
career when but fifteen years old serving an 
vhbrenticeship of twenty-two years during 
bos ich he has played both in Europe and Am. 
erica, Nature not satistied with having given 
'. Keene dramatic genius, blessed him 
ae phy Eee rich oud posrestel 

° a eyes and a face 
wonderful 8xpression, yp Bee! his face is a 
' ost foriunate one, and the exceeding mobility 
give ssesses makes it easier for the actor to 
g re Variety to his roles, Natu it is poeti- 
i _ expression and emotio: never 
oa out a lurking sense of humor. In his fine 
= there is expression difficult to describe but 
none the less existent; which ks t 
: ‘arnestness of thought aad study, which fends 
ae his representations very intense and 


Mr. Alex. Gorrie, Tenor; Miss L. Brazier, 
Pianist; Mr. J. G. Lawson, Organist 


Under the auspices of the Bond Street Young Men's Society 
on 


Reliable 


Mist Laura McGillivray, a. charming and 
cover elocutionist, will read in heed “nireat 
urch on March 21, Of ber work the Ottawa 





speaks as follows: Miss Laura 
made her bow for the first time 
ttawa audience and from the start 


Commencing Monday, March 17 


A. M. Palmer’s Superb Company in Sir Charles Young’r 


Grand Opera House 





THREE NIGHTS ONLY 


Wednesday Matinee 


The Society Event, 


Masterpiece. 
J I M NN 
From the Madison Square Theater, New York City. 
Positively the Final Tour 


ASSOCIATION HALL 


Cor. Yonge and McGill Sts. 


Mr. Percival T. Greene has the honor to announce the ap- 
pearance on 


NEXT TUESDAY EVENING 


At above place of 


MISS AGNES 


KNOX 


The celebrated elocutionist, in one grand 


RECITAL 


Reserved seats - 
Ge .eral admission - 


- 60c. 
26c. 


Plan now open at Messrs. Nordheimers’. 


FOR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S 
PRESENTS 


guar 





PrRoF. DAvISs 


TEACHER OF 


DANCING 


INVENTOR AND INTRODUCER 


91 Wilton Av.. Toronto 


Micklethwaite’s Fine Crayon Portraits 
Prize Award at Toronto Industrial, 1889 

Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 
$20 Crayon and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 





OF THE 
“Jersey,” “Ripple,” “Le Bronco,” 
Tennis Dance,” the 
Also composer of 
Superior Piano Music 
For all his dances. 


“Waltz Minuet,” &c. 


‘La Zieka,” ‘‘Eureka,” ‘‘ Lawn 
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Friday Evening, March 2i\n. P. 


Tickets 250. No reserved seats, Doors open at 7 30 p.m. |; 207 YONGE STREET, facing Albert Street 





AND 


FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 
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FOC ARTISTIC 
PRODUCTIONS 


of IN-WALL HANGINGS 
ne €F-MATERIALS ¢ 
SVeS STAINED-GLASS 
PARQUETRY-FLOORS 
HANDPAINTED -TILES: 
« Kee Kee Ke & 

WILL@BE*MAILED= 
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*POSTCARD* 
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SOLID ANTIQUE OAK 


householder is interested in this Common Sense 
erfect ventilation, portable and entirely automa‘ic. 


Prices—$14, $16 and $17 





Large Stock 
Fancy Furniture imported from 
States, eto., in : 
est possible 
pleasure to 





DAVIES & CoO. 


Sole Manufacturers 








rance, United 
variety at low- 
It will be a 

































































































AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone No. 2033 





A larger variety of Fine Brushes than any other brush store in the Do- 
minion, bought from the largest factories in the United States, the Dominion 
of Canada, and in Germany and France. We are selling at about one-half 
usual prices--35 different lines of Tooth Brushes from 5c. for a good one up ; 
30 different lines of Hair Brushes from 14c. up; a varied assortment of Nail 
Brushes, 14¢. up. Whisks from 14c. up. Piano Feather Dusters, 10c. up. 
Scrub Brushes from 4c. up. °or 22" CkitSreend toon” W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


stock free. Call or send for one. 


TRIUMPHANT OVER ALL COMPETITORS 


The official list of awards at the EXPOSITION UNIVERSALLE, PARIS, 
1889, proves that the HIGHEST possible PREMIUM, the ONLY GRAND PRIZE 
for Sewing Machines, was awarded to the Wheeler & Wilson Manufacturing 
Co. Then why buy a cheaply-constructed shuttle machine when you can 
get the Rotary, Light-Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler & Wilson for 
the same price? The Acknowledged Best in the World. For a Useful and 
Handsome Holiday or Wedding Present buy Our No. 9 Parlor Cabinet. 


See our No. 12 and D 12 Machines for Tailoring, Leather Work, and all 
manufacturing purposes. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANFG CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO: 


GEO. BARRETT, Manager 266 Yonge Street 
TELEPHONE 277 TORONTO 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 


New Spring Importations 
BLACK AND COLORED DRESS FABRICS 


42 inch Black Silk Warp Henrietta, 75c. a yard. 
42 inch Black French Wool Henrietta, 60c., 67 1-2c. and 75c. a yard 


The above are staple and serviceable goods. 
Our popular lines of Colored French Henriettas, all colors, at 45c, 
62 1 2c. and 76c., are convincing value. 
42 inch All-wool Serge, new spring shades. This lot is certainly 
worthy of inspection, selling at 39c. a yard, well worth 60c. 
46 inch French Wool Henrietta Surah, ‘‘the new weave,” beautiful 
shades, imported io sell at $1, going for 85c. a yard. 


BLACK SILKS AND MERVEILLEUX 
BLACK GROS GRAIN {BLACK PEAU DE SOIE| BLACK MERVEILLEUX 











Pure Silk Latest and Most Fashionable | At 
Weaves | 5 0 
$1 | $1.25 - 
| ” |per yard, sold by many at 
per yard per yard 75c. per yard 


New Bri'liantines and Alapacas. The goods and prices will recommend 
themselves. 


Samples mailed. Satisfaction guaranteed. When ordering by letter mention if it is Colored 
or Black you require. Describe your wants as nearly as possible. 


PERFECT DRESSMAKING 


McKEOWN & COMPANY, 182 Yonge Street 


John Kay,Son & Co. 


Beg to announce the arrival of a large shipment of 


DERBY SATINS 


BY THE YARD, 62 INCHES WIDE, AND ALSO 


DERBY SATIN CURTAINS 


The following NEW FABRICS have been imported specially for the 
Spring Season: 

LU IOUY---In rich colors, 62 inches wide. 

COURTINE D’ARGENT---One of the most effective fabrics ever 
show.) for interior decoration. 

LINEN MALY---52 inches wide, 85c. per yard, and equal in appear- 
ance to the most expensive goods. 

GENOIS --A new material in rich effects, in Gold, Blue, Terra Cotta, 
etc., 52 inches wide, 

A few choice pieces of Gobelin Tapestries. 

TITAN VELOURS-.--In Blue, Terra Cotta, Copper, Gold, Mode, etc. 

All the newest colors in MARBELIZED AND BRILLIANTINE 
PLUSHES, 24 and 50 inches wide. 

The above materials are suitable for Draperies and Coverings, and 
sample books may be had on application. 

The largest and finest selection of ALL CHENILLE CURTAINS ever 
shown in Canada. Some of these are perfect fac similes of the best Silk 
Turcomans, and are really exquisi e goods. 


INSPECTION INVITED 


JOHN KAY, SON &CO. 


34 King Street West, Toronto 
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TORON10O0 SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you: prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Office for Canada : 


Out of Town. 


OTTAWA, 


ae evening of last week the Rebels’ 
Hockey Club were At Home at the Rideau 
Rink to about three hundred guests. After 
the skating an interesting hockey match was 
played between two of the local clubs. 

riday evening, also, the rink was the resort 
of society, the occasion being the championship 
races, all of which proved very exciting. 

The same evening Mrs. . H. Davies of 
Theodore street gave a large progressive 
euchre party. 

Mrs. Perley also gave a euchre party the 
same evening. 

Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Bacon entertained 
several friends at their residence on Daly 
avenue on Friday evening. 

Mrs. Powell gave another euchre party the 
same evening. 

Alas for the religious morals of this city! 
Saturday last could not possibly be ‘‘ counted 
out” of Lent, and yet the events on that day 
very largely attended, owing no doubt to 
were more numerous thanever. The At Home 
at Government House in the afternoon was 
the fact of its being about the last this year. 

The At Home of Mrs. Alexander Mackenzie 
and Madame Laurier at the Grand Union in 
the evening was a great success, 

The same evening there was a drill exhi- 
bition at the Drill Hall, by the Highland Cadet 
Corps of Montreal, which proved a great 
attraction, hundreds witnessing their clever 
performance. 

A skating party, too—that never failing 
source of amusement—was given by Mrs. Rat- 
tan at Dey’s rink. 

The press concert at the House of Commons 
was also an attraction, and it was certainly 
one of the most successful musical events of 
the season. Among the guests were Messrs, 
Trow, M.P., Macdonald, M.P., and Somerville, 
M.P., and Messrs. Ruttan and Hearnof Prince 
Edward Island. Mr. Willison of the Toronto 
Globe, President of the Press Gallery, ably dis- 
charged the duties of chairman, while the ac- 
companists were Professor Koehler and Mr. 
Robert Brewer. 

There was also a large dinner party at Earns- 
cliffe the same evening. Among the Premier’s 
guests were Hon. Mr. and Madame Lacoste, 
Messrs. Burns, Earle, Freeman, Prior, Roome, 
Skinner, Sproule and Wood, M.?.’s, Lieut.- 
General and Mrs. Laurie, the Rev. Provost of 
Trinity College (Toronto), Capt. Boulton, R.N., 
and Mrs. Boulton, Capt. the Hon. C. R. and 
Mrs, Colvilie and Mrs, T. C. Patteson of 
Toronto. 


The McGill graduates of this city will shortly | 


form themselves into a society, among the 
leaders of the movement being Sir James Gran’, 


M.D., H. P. Wright, M.D., R. W. Powell, M.D., 


and P. D. Ross, B Se. 


Sir John Macdonald gave a stag dinner party ' 


in the House of Commons cafe the other even- 
ing to some thirty M.P.’s. 

Sir Adolphe and Lady Caron entertained the 
following at dinner the other evening: Hon. J. 
A. and Madame Chapleau, Hon. 


Senators | 


Dickey and De Blois, Hon. Edward and Lady ! 
Alice Stanley, Hon. G. A. and Mrs, Kirkpatrick, | 


Mr. Barnard, M.P., 
Arthur Stanley, Capt. MacMahon and Capt. 
Ricardo of Government House, Col. and Mr-. 
Lay, and Miss Lay. 

The expected visit of H.R. H. the Duke of Con- 
naught, as a guest at Government House, has 
set those who are “‘in the swim” in a whirl of 
excitement. It is said that great gaiety is to 
prevail during His Royal Highness’ stay. It 
is more than likely, however, that several who 
expect to meet him will be told that they *‘ con- 
naught see him.” H.R.H. will be accompanied 
b - equerry, Major-General Sir James Mc- 
Neill. 

Her Excellency, accompanied by her daugh- 
ter, the Hon. Isobel Stanley, Miss Lister and 
Hon. Mrs. Colville will leave for England on or 
about March 26, 

Tne Hon. the Speaker of the Senate and 
Mrs. Allan have given several dinner parties 
during the week ; amongst the invited guests 
being Sir Hector Langevin, Hon. Edward and 
Mrs. Blake, Mr. Justice and Mrs, Gwynne, 
Hon. J. /:. and Madame Chapleau, Hon. C. C, 
Colby, Hon. C. Boulton, Hon. G. A. and Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick, Mr. N. F. Davin, M.P., and Mr. 
Stewart Tupper. 

What will probably be the last of the very 
popular club skating parties was held last 
Monday evening at the Rideau Rink. 

Mrs, Douglas Stewart of Wellington street 
fave a iarze At Home on Thursday afternoon 
from 4 to 7. 

Miss Smith, daughter of Hon. Frank Smith, 
and her guest, Miss Arthurs, have returned to 
Toronto. 

Miss Carrie Homaine gave an afternoon 
musicale Wednesday afternoon last from 4 to 
6, the chief performers being Miss Lampmann, 
the great pianiste, and Miss Drummond. 

Mrs. J. A. Seybold gave an At Home last 
Thursday afternoon. 

The amateur minstrel performance that 
is coming off at the Grand on March 21, 
in aid of the Lady Stanley Training 
Institute for nurses, will assuredly be a great 
success. The cast numbers some thirty of the 
best male voices of the city, among whom are 
a son of Lord Stanley and the A. D. C. 


BARRIE. 

The Thespians are expected to play next 
week inthe Town Hall. They will be sure to be 
greeted by an appreciative audience, as on 
former occasions, 

On Saturday evening, March 8, Mrs. F. E. P. 
Pepler gave a small dinner party for a few 
friends, 

Rev. Canon Reiner spent last Sunday in 
Orillia and was the guest of Mrs. Greene. 

Mrs. Clifford Thomson has returned home 
after making a very pleasant visit in New 


rk, 
. E. Dalkin left for Quebec on Friday, 
Mareh 7. 

Rev. R. W. E. Greene, incumbent of St. 
James’ Chureh, Orillia, was in town last Sun- 
| and was the guest of Mrs. G. J. Mason. 

iss Hornsby has returned home from To- 
ronto, having made a very enjoyable visit with 
relatives there. 

On Thursday. March 6, Mr. J. McL.. Steven- 
son enter the gentlemen's whist club. 
A very ne évening was spent by all. 

Mr. W. Bennett, reeve of Midland, was in 
town last week. 


and Mrs. Barnard, Hon. | 


No. 66 King Street ‘‘ West,” Toronto 





Two small card parties were given recently 
for young people. 

Mrs. George Raikes and child have returned 
from England having spent a few months with 
relatives there. 

It is rumored that several dances and At 
Homes will be given at Easter, so many of the 

oung people are looking forward with delight- 
fal expectancy for these gaieties. Lent is being 
very well observed, nothing of any consequence 
has taken place in the way of gaiety during 
this season. 

Mr. F. H. Lauder of the Bank of Toronto has 
been transferred to another branch. On the 
eve of his departure, March 10, a number of his 
gentlemen friends entertained him to a fare- 
well supper at the Queen's Hotel. He has been 
in town for four years and has made many 
friends in both social and musical circles who 
will miss him very much. 

Colonel Otter of Toronto was in town this 
week. 

An Imperial Federation meeting was held 
last Tuesday night in the Foresters’ Hall. 
Colonel George Denison and Mr. Clark were 
listened to very attentively by an appreciative 
audience. 

Mr. J. Clark while in town was the guest of 
Mrs. Daniel Spry, and Colonel George Denison 
of Toronto was the guest of Mrs.Joseph Rogers. 

OCULAIRE, 


SIMCOE. 

Mrs. W. McCall gave a charming At Home to 
her young friends on Tuesday evening of last 
week, er artistically furnished house is 
particularly adapted to anything of this kind 
and a most enjoyable evening was spent by all. 
Those present were Mrs, Matthews, Mrs. J. C. 
Boyd, Miss Tisdale, Miss Wilson, Miss Tons, 
Miss Brook, Miss Matthews, Miss Gordon, 
Miss Crosbie, Miss Hayes, Miss Taylor, Miss 
Charlton, Miss Evans, and Messrs. Mackenzie, 
Kilgour, Hillyard, Wilscn, Hornibrook, Lam- 
prey, Grasett, Tisdale, Wallace and Curtis. 

Mr. Douglas of the Bank of Commerce, 
Brantford, spent Sunday in town. 

Miss Letta Nickerson is home again after 
spending a few weeks in Woodstock. 

Miss Mary Toms has returned from a short 
visit to Brantford, ENnMo. 


~~ 


A Cold Day For Terrapin. 


Honora (dropping the last one out of the 
window)—Th’ butcher-boy ’s afther playin’ 
wan o’ his jokes on me, Ma’am. He left a 
basket in th’ basement wid six o’ these lizards 
jo cas on their backs, t’ frighten me.— 

uck, 


A New Style of Vehicle. 


**Is Mr. Brodley in?’ asked the visitor, 

‘** He is not, sorr,” responded the Irish servi- 
tor, *‘sure, he won’t be back till eleven.” 

** Where is he gone?” 

‘** He’s gone to take a ride in his interim.” 

“In his—which ?” 

‘In his interim—so he said. Sorra a wan of 
me knows fwhat it manes, but it’s a fashionable 
name for a buggy, I'm thinking. Half an hour 
ago he says to me, ‘ Michael, I’m expectin’ Mr. 
Gafflicks here this mornin’, but it’s likely he 
won't be along for a fwhile yet so I’ll jist go 
down town in the interim,’ sez he, ond with 
that he druv aft in the buggy. They do be 
ha7in’ new high-toned names fur everything 
them times.”—Mercury. 


ed 


“Your mustache is so funny!” 
Miss Amy to her fiance. 

“* How so?” asked the latter, who was sensi- 
tive to criticism. 

‘**Tt tickles me.” 


remarked 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 

Li 

At office 16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 

At recidence—57 Murray Street, evenings, _ Tonowso. _ 

GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 


land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Cariton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


BUTCHART—At 14 Borden street, Toronto, on March 10, 
Mrs. R. Butchart—a daughter. 

FIRSTBROOK—At Toronto, on March 5, Mrs. John First- 
brook—a daughter. 

HEBDEN—At Montreal, on March 7, Mrs. R. Y. Hebden 


—s son. 

McKEE—At Chicago, on March 3, Mrs, R. J. McKee—a 
daughter. 

MANN—At Georgetown, on February 25, Mrs. Andrew 
Mann—a daughter. 

HOLMES—At Toronto, on March 9, Mrs. W. H. Holmes— 


a son. 
CURTIS—At Toronto, on February 25, Mre. William 





Curtis—a son. 
are, Toronto, on March 5, Mrs. T. K. Haffey—a 


| 
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MILLINERY DISPLAY 


PARIS and NEW YORK MILLINERY, inc'uding FLOWERS, LACES 


and GAUZES. SATIN WIRE SHAPES covered with TULLE and LACE. 
STRAW HATS and BONNETS in all the new colouring: --Ruby, Emerald, 
Topaz, Sapphire, Amethyst, Buttercup. Our new Millinery Department 
was never more complete than it is this season. 


' JERSEYS AND BLOUSE WAISTS 


In this Department we show one of the finest collections ever shown 


by any one house. 


with full fronts, belted, $2, in black colors. 


and colors. 
Stripe 


Plain Jerseys in black colors, well made, shape perfect, $1.50. Blouse, 
Jersey Waist, with new Empire Sleeve, in black 


The latest Jerseys, Zouave style, in Navy Blue, trimmed with Blue and White 


oon in R: WALKER. &. SONS canes 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


FERGUSON—At St. Thomas, on March 8, Mrs. F. H 
Ferguson—a son. 

McBRIDE--At Berlin, on March 8, Mra. Arthur B. Me- 
Bride—a son. 

BAYLEY— At Toronto, on February 25, Mrs. W. Bray 
brooke Bayley—a daughter. 

MACLENNAN—At Whitby, on March 10, Mrs. Kenneth 
Maclennan—a daughter. 

CHARLTON—At Weston, on March 12, Mrs. W. J. Charl- 
ton—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

MACARTNEY—EYNON—At Toronto, on March 11, J. L. 
Macartney to Carrie Evaline Eynon. 

BAKER—HOLDERSHAW—At Reach, on March 5, Peter 
Baker to Martha Ann Holdershaw. 

FRANKS—REID—At Chesley, on March 4, Rev. David 
Denton Franks to Letitia Reid. 

JOHNSON—THOMPSON—At Toronto, on February 28, 
J. W. Johnson to Jennie Thompscn. 

MOFFATT—MUNAGHAN—At Toronto, on March 12, 
Kenneth O.°Moffatt to Kathleen Marie Monaghan. 

LIDDELL—aDAMS—At Toronto, on March 12, Henry 
Liddell to Jane Chalcroft Adams. 


Deaths. 
MILLER—At Toronto, on March 8, Mrs. Alice W. Miller, 


aged 62 years. 
VOGAN—At Toronto, on March 9, Joseph Vogan, aged 44 


years. 

FOY—At Toronto, on March 9, Thomas R. Foy, aged 83 
years. 

BEITH—At Whitby, on March 6, infant daughter of Wm. 
Beith, aged 21 days. 

JOHNSTON—At Toronto, on March 6, Mrs. W. F. John- 
ston, aged 40 years. 

LOUNT—At Hamilton, Mrs. George W. Lount. 

LOCK HART—At Toronto, on March 7, Mrs. John Lock- 
hart, aged 61 years. 

McKEE—At Chicago, on March 6, infant daughter of R. 
J. and Alice McKee. 

STRAUSS—At Toronto, on March 7, Mrs. Caroline 
Strauss, aged 67 years. 

COCKBURN—At Greensville, on February 15, J. P. Cock- 


burn. — 

GRANT—At Gravenhurst, on March 2, D. J. Grant, M.D., 
aged 54 years, 

TURN BULL—At Hamilton, on March 6, Henry Turnbull, 
aged 64 years. 

SHEAHAN—At Toronto, on March 7, Mrs. M. J. Sheahan, 
aged 33 years. 

BOY D—At Toronto, on March 7, Mrs. Wm. Boyd, aged 27 


years. 

EDDINGTON—At Woodstock, on March 10, James Gil- 
lespie Eddington, aged 53 years. 

MOORMAN—At Toronto, on March 9, Mary Jane Moor- 
man, aged 18 years. 

MORIARIY—At Toronto, on March 10, Mrs. Nora 
Moriarty, aged 100 years. 
ana Hamilton, on March 8, James Carter, aged 

years. 

ZEALAND—At Hamilton, on March 7, Capt. William 
Zealand, aged 61 yeare. 

ANGUS— At Toronto, Robert Everard Ane us. 

KLEIsER— At Toronto, cn March 11,8 P.'Kleiser, aged 
56 years. 

JEFFREY—At Owen Sound, on March 4, John Jeffrey, 
aged 46 years. 

SAN DERSON— At Cramahe, on March 12, Mrs, Elizabeth 
Sanderson. 

LESLIE—At Toronto, James Leslie, aged 40 years. 

ENGLISH—At Owemee, on March 9, Samuel English, 
aged 58 \e1rs 

ROBINSUN—At Toronto, on March 12, Mre, M. Robinson, 
aged 59 years. 


C L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84, 
74 Gerrard Street East - - ° 


ART IN DRESS" 


Toronto 


The secrets of much success in this 
world are Cash, Confidence, Cheerfulness 
and Constancy, With all these is it any | 
wonder why we are doing THE Business 
ot the city. 


Our spring stock is nearly complete and 
comprises all the latest novelties of the 
season. 


TAYLOR & CO., 


Art Tailors 89 Yonge St. 


All the leading 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments 


Warerooms, 


SOLE AGENCY 


| 
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Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano, 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


117 King Street W., Toronto. 


N OURABILIT Y 


TORONTO TEMPLE oF MUSIC. 


J.o. POWLEY 


red 


1S 


ae 
i 
> 


68 KING ST. WEST. 
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Ye ALE wnd STOUT 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yon: JOHN [azar Jonboyl | 
SPRING HATS) «é«thely te BEST 
RY IT 


Widow Belott Papers---FREE ! 


This is the book over which your grandmothers laughed 
till hey cried and \t¢ is just as fupry to-day as it ever was. 
Sent with a 100p. Picture Book for fc silver, for postage, 
and thie slip. A. W. KINNEY, VYarmeath, N. 8. 


GRIP 


On the Furniture Trade, and 


WE PROPOSE TO KEEP IT 


Our specialties in Antique Bedroom 


WE HAVE 
GOT THE 


New York and London Styles SMITH & SHARPE | Suites at $14.50 and Silk Brocatine 


Just received 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


166 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 


TORONTO 
SEND TO 


ror ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets. 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


BEVERY MINUTIL4 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


DEALERS IN 


Photographers’ 


Materials 


Parlor Suits at $55 are a terror to 
our competitors. 


AND e pas 
Amateur Equipments, Etchings and R. POTT ER & CO. 


Engravings 


FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 


159 Bay Street 


== 


EAST W 


single 


ent 


terms to perman boarde: 8 
and en suite. INSPECTION SOLICITED. 


HARRY WEBB’S | MEDICAL BUILDING : TORONTO 


NG NOW OPEN 


re. Superb rooms, 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 
Cor. King and John Streets, Toronto | &xamine them 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 





